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moſt eminent Wits of both the Univer- 
vyerficies that were his Contemporaries, 


This Fourth Edition, belides many other ne- 
ver before publifltAdditions,is enrich- 
ed with the Authors 11idſummer- 
Moon, or Lunacy- Rampant. 
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To the Diſcerning READER. 


Orehy Friend, there is a ſaying , 
Once \nell done, and ever dove : 
the wiſeſt men have ſo confiderately acted 
inthetr times,as by thetr Icarned Vorks, to 
build their owh' monuments, ſuch as mighe 
etcrnize them to future Ayes : our Johnſo7 
maned his, Worls, when others were called / 
Playes,. though rhey coſt him much of the 
Lamp, and oyl z yet he ſo writ, as to oblige 
erity to adnyre them : Our deceafed 
roe, Mr. Cleaweland, knew how todifter- 
ence legitimate births from aborrives , his 
mighty Genius anvilled out whar he ſehr 
abroad, as his informed mind knew how to 
diſtinguiſh berwixt writing muchand wells 
a few of our deceaſed  Pocts payes being 
worth cattloads of the Scriblers of rhefce 
times. It was my fortunc to be in Nemark, 
where it was' beſieged, where I faw ſome 
Manuſcripts of Mr. Cleaw:lands , amongft 
others I have heard, that he writ of the 
Treaty art Uxbridgr, as Thave been inform- 
cd ſince by a perſon I intruſted to ſpeak 
with one of Mr, Cl-avelayds noble friends; 
A 3 Wiio 
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- own Papers, the being diſperſed amongſt his 


To the Reader: 
who recejved himcourteouſly, and ſatisfied 
his enquiries;as concerning the Papers thar 
were left in his cuſtody, more particularly 


of the Treaty at Uxbridge; Thar ir was not 


finjFt, nor any of his other Papers fit for 
the Preſs. They were offered to the judici- 
ous conſideration of one of the molt ac- 
compliſhy perſons of our Agezhe refuſing to 
have them in any further examination, as he 
did not conceive that they could be pub- 
lithe without ſome injury ro Mr. Cleave- 
land 3 from which time they have remained 
ſealed and lockt up : neither can I wonder 
at this Obſtruion, when I conſider the di- 
ſturbanccs our Author met with in the time 
of the Siege, how ſcarce and bad the Pa- 


 -per was, the Ink hardly to be diſcerned on 


it 3 the intimacy I had with Mr. Cleaveland 
before and ſince theſe civil Wars , gained 
moſt of theſe Papers from him, it being not 
axurp of his misfortunes, out of the love 

had to pleaſure his friends, to be unfur- 
niſhe_ with his own Manuſcripts, as I have 
heard him ſay often, He nas not ſo happ) 4s 
tq. have. any confiderable Colleion of his 


friends 


Ts the Render: 


friends ; Tome whereof when he writ ſor 
them, he had ngother anſwer, But that they 
were loſt, or through the often reading, tran- 
ſeribing, or folding of them, worn to preces;{0 
that though he knew where he formerly be- 
ſtowed ſome of them, yer they were not to 
be regained ; for which reaſon the Poems 
he had left in his hands , being fo. few, 
and of fo ſmall a Volume, he could not 
(though he was often ſollictted with honor 
to himſelf) give his conſent to the publiſh- 
ing of them,though indeed moſt of his tor- 
mer printed Poems were trucly his own,ex- 
cept ſuch as have been lately added,ro make 
up the Volume 3 at the firſt ſome tew of his 
Verſes were printed with a Character of 
the London Diurral, aſticht Pamphlet 17 
Quarto : Afterwards, as I have heard Mr, 
Cleaveland ſay,the Copics of Verlcs thar he 
communicated to his friends, the Book-ſcl- 
ler by chance mecting with them, being ad- 
ded to his Book, they fold him another im- 
preſſionz in like manner ſuch fmall addittons 
(though bur a paper or two of his incompa- 
rable Verſcs or Proſc) poſted off other Edi- 
tions, whereas this Edition hath the happi- 
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To the Reader. 


neſs to flouriſh with the Remainder of Mr. 
Cleavelands laſt never before printed Pie- 
ces. I acknowledge I receiv'd many of theſe 
laſt new printed Papers from one of Mr, 
Cleawelanas near acquaintance, which when 
I fent to his, ever tobe honoured, friend of 
Grays-Inn,he had not at that rime the licſure 
to peruſe them;bur for what he had read of 
them, he told the perſon I intruſted, That 
he did believe them to be Mr. Cleawelands, 
he having formerly ſpoken of ſuch Papers 
of his, that wcre abroad in the hands of his 
friends, whom he could not remember: 
My intention was to reſerve the Collection 
of theſe Manuſcripts for my own private 
uſe 3 but finding many of thoſe, I had in 
my hands, already publiſher in the former 
Poems , not knowtng what further pro- 
ccedings might attend the forwerdnede of 
the Preſs, I thought my ſelf concerned, not 
out of any unworthy ends of profit, but out 
of a true affeion to my deceaſed friend,to 
publiſh rheſe his other Picces in Larine and 
Englifh,and ro makethis to be ike a volume 
tor the ſtudy. Some other Poems arc intcr- 


mixed, ſuch as the Reader (hall find to be 


of 


To the Reader. 


of ſuch perſons as were for the moſt part 
Mr. Cleavelands Contemporaries 3 ſome of 
them no Icfs eminently known to the three 
Nations. I hope the world cannot be fo far 
miſtaken in his-Gcenuine Muſc,as not to diſ- 
cern his Picces from any of the other Po- 
ems; neither can I believe there arc any per- 
ſons ſo unkind, as not candidly to entertain 
the heroick fancies of the other Gentlemen 
that are worthily placed to live tn this Vo« 
lumn 3 ſome of their Poems, contrary romy 
expeAation- I being at ſucha diſtance,were 
before in print, bur in this third Edition I 
have crofled them out,onely reſerving thoſe 
that were excellently good, and never be- 
fore extant, the Reader (1 hope) will the 
more freely accept them. Thus having in- 
genuouſly ſatisfied thee in theſe particulars, 
I ſhall not need to inſert more 3 but that I 
have to preſent ſurrepritious Editions, pub- 
liſkr rhis Colletion 3 that by creQiing this 
Pyramid of Honour, I might oblige polte- 
rity to perpetuate their Memories, which 1s 
the higheſt ambition of him, who 1s, 
Newark , Nov, 

21. 1658 Tours in all virtuous endeavurs, 


E, Williaml n, 


The Stationer tv the Reader, 


Ourteous Reader, thy free Acceptance of 
the formerEditions,encouragzed me (© far a; 
\ touſemy belt diligence to gain what ſtil remain- 
ed in the hands of theAuthors friends. I acknow- 
ledse my ſelf to be obliged to Mr. W./liamfon , 
whoſe worthy exampleMr. Cleavelands other ho- 
nourers have (ince perſued. I ſhall not trouble 
thee, Reader, with further Apologies, but only 
fabſcribe Mr. Y. his laſt Verſes in his follow- 
ing Elegy on Mr. Cleaveland. 
That Plagiary that can filtch but one 
Conceit from Him, and keep the Theft nnknonn, 
At Noon from Phacbus, may by the ſame fleight, 
Steals Beams,and make 'em paſs for his ownLight, 


On Mr. Fobn Cleveland, piQtured with i 
his Laurel. 


(357 form of Wit, whoſe fierce ſharp wounding rods, 
Did awe the Pow'rs, and diſcipline the Gods , 

Whoſe fingeing lightning falls on all he meets; 
- Granad?'s Satyrs, Balls of Wilde-fire greets 

The Kirk, the Zeal o'th' Scottiſh Nation, 

He flung at all as vengeance were his own ; 

Mmſter of reaſon, and deep ſenſe ! what praiſe 

Can reach thy Muſe ? Cleaveland commands his Bayes. 


E. W. 
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ANELEGY 


In Memory of 
Mr. Fohn Cleaveland. 


YOQon as a Verſe with feet as ſwift as thonght, 

Yrhe pas. News of C/eaveland's Death 
had brought - 

Toſad Parnaſſus, the diſtrated Nine 
Firſt ina diſmal ſhriek their Voices joyn : 
Which the forkt- Hi/l.did Eccho twice,and then 
Each eye ſeem'd chang'd into an H.ppocrene ; 
As if like Niobe *ewere their intent 
To weep themſelves into his Monument : 
Nar did their grief exceed their Loſs ; his Quilj 
More love and honour gain'd torh' Muſes skill. 
Thenall thoſe Modern Fans of Wit, 
Such as 'gainſt Gondibert, or for him writ, 
Andſuch, whom their Xhymes ſo much do affe& 
To be efteem'd o'th Conrt or Colledge Seth; (hold, 
Whoſe Lines with Cleavelands, ſuch proportion 
As the New-Conrt, and Colledges, with th' Old : 
How lofty was his Strain ? Yet clear and eaven, 
The Center of 's Concepriens was Heaven : 
"Twas not his Muſes toyl, buteaſe to ſoar, 
He writ ſo high,” cauſe he could write no lower; 
Aud though the #orld in Engliſh Poetry, 
No Monarchknew fo abſolute as He; 
Yet 


Blegies on |. Cleaveland. 
Yetdid he ne'r Excize the Natives ; nor 
Made Forreign Mines unto his Mint brings Oar, 
He, his own TF-aſkte way 5 and as no Quill | 
Was Guide to his, ſo ſhall his Verſe be Rill | 
Un-imicated by the beſt; and free | 
From meaner £oets Petty-larceny : 
That Pl2giary that can filch but one 
Conceipt from Him, 8 keep the Theft unknown, 
At Noon from Phebar,may by the ſame lei ghr 
Steal Beam,and make *em paſs for hisown Light. 
W, W 
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An Elegy, offered to the Memory of that Incompa- 
rable Son of Apollo, Mr. John Cleaveland. 


Rief the Souls Sables, in my boſom lies 
A true Cloſe-mourner at thy Obſequies, 
Whilſt tears in floods from my o're-charg'd eyes 
With grief todrown the little world of man,(ran 
He that ſarvives this Loſſe, may juſtly ſay, 
His Soul doth pennance ina ſheet of Clay, 
And rather welcome Death, than patient (it 
To folemnize the Funeral of Wit, 
The Painter Agamenons face did ſcreen, 
Drawins the Sacrifice of /phygene, 
To ſhew his grieved looks as well as heart, 
Did far tranſcend the humble reach of Art ; 
So when all's ſaid, that can be ſaid, we find 
There's nothing (aid, to what he left behind. 
But his all-ſearching ſoul ſcornins to be 
Confin'd to tl” limits of Mortality. 
Shook 
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Blegies on }]. Cleaveland. 


Shook off its clog of fleſh, that ponderous mals, 

His Spirit freer than hjs Countrey was ; 

ForFarte his Life might circumſcribe and bound, 

But in his Circle Wit, no end is found, 

His Wit, Oh Miracle ! (for who is he 

Dares name his Wit without an Extalie ? ) 

That Wit which was to ſeveral Tenants ler, 

In him as in their proper Landlord met; 

For what in others petty ſparks was found 

In him's contracted as one Diamond : 

His rayes ne're darkened, but with luſtre wun, 

He with his Eagle-eyes out-Rar'd the Sun : 

He was a fountain, whole pure ftream did grow 

Unbounded, neyer us'd to ebb, but flow, 

As ever new, ſtill ftreaming freſh delights, 

And never fo low drawn, as to run whites z 

For in Diſcourſe his Wit did never reſt; 

When others were aground with one dry jeſt - 

Nor did his meagre looks proclaim that be 

Did pipe in ſtudy for his Poetry, 

Like ſuch pale Apparition's ghoſt-like elves, 

That fatten paper, and yet tzrve themſelves, 

Whoſe Pireckean Pitures ſeem to be 

Diſeas'd, with time decay'd Antiquity ; 

Though for his ſtrongeſt Lines in Verſe & Proſe 

He travel'd hard, yet he no fleſh did loſe : 

In others what comparatiyely's found, 

In him ſuperlatively did abound : 

No Vicethe anger of his Pen could ſlip, 

Who did whole Nations toRepentance whip. 
His 


Elzgics on |. Cleavcland. 
His honeſt Soul in Conſultation ate, 
Unmasking Vices; both of Church and State, 
It was not power, but juſtice made him write; 
No ends-could May-like, turn him Paraſite. 
The Cauſe by Candles-end he did not rate, 
When others Pens did Truth aſſaſſinate : 

By danger heightned, and made nobly fierce, 
Nos was his Proſe lefſe biting than bis Verſe. 
His Rebel Scot, was not a ſmarter Satyre, 
Than his Diurnal, and Diurnal-maker : 

He made the Devil blacker ; dreſtin white, 
Proving the Zelot the worſt Hypocrite, 
ping the Veil from the Reformers face ; 
He left the Rebel to ſupply his place. 

(Herthar affirm'd *gainſt ſenſe.) ſnow black to be, 
Might prove it by this Amphybologie : 

Thmgs are not what they ſeem, we may ſuppreſs 
Some'Crimes, and raiſe the Devils Holineſs. 
The Presbyterian he did nn-neſt, 

With the whole kennel o'th' two-footed Beaſt, 
Fed with the Biſhops and the Clergies blood, 
Right Canabels that made the Church their food. 

The Senate Sir Fobns appetite did prove, 

And paid him part of his Arrears in Love, 

The barbarous Scots are ſtigmatiz'd by him, 

For their Rebellion, onr Apoſtate Pim 3 

Nay, the juſt Fury of-his Pen had throwt 

The Nation too into oblivion 

Had not the fam'd Aontreſs put'sanger by, 

Rais'd th” Highlands higher in their Loyalty 3 
And 
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Elegies os ). Cleaveland. 
And Rupertiſſimns, conſecrated wars 
By giving Smec ſo many hideous ſcars, 


7. A. 


Az Elegy on Mr. Cleaveland, and his Verſes 


on Smetimnus. 


Poe Dablers all bemir'd,that ſpur their lank 
Pegaſus, from ſhoulder to the flank, 

When weather-beaten in a ſhower of Sack, 
Jogg ſtill as things bezaded ride in black, 

Who t'reach the. Muſes ſeat, laſh and put ony 
But fall ſhort, and draw Bit at 7 r«-ypingtas : 

See with what pangs they labour, and produce 
A ſtill-born Poem, and then hug their Muſe. 
Others like Chymiſts thrive, who fain would win 
By force what God and Nature ne're put in, © 
Yet theſe bear name and voice : the ſmalleft Boat 
Appears if in the narrow Thames it float, 

But vaniſheth away in the vaſte Main, 

Which was before the Rivers Sovereign - 

Such was the fate of my weak Streams, thatran 
To drown themſelves in th* unbound Oceang 
And loſe their name in His, to whom the Name 
Bow down, and render up their ſacred ſhrine. 
We poor Retainersangle for athin 

Fancy, his like a Drag-net ſweeps all in ; 

And as Gold-drivers that make | rare, 
Do beat the yielding mettal into air : 

As Generals in war their ſtrength contrives 

To make three troops of men ſeem more thanfive 
We 


Elegies on ]. Cleaveland. 


We praftice frugal wit, and play't at lensth; 
In fleek & ſmootheſt numbers without ſtrength. 
His like the ſwift ſure Ship is firmly built, 

Of deepeſt bottom, and molt ſtately gilt, 

If number wants there, as in ruins, th' face 
Though rough, betrays the treaſure of the place. 
We itrugling, words into their fetters frame. ' 
As Printers uſe to fit and joyn the ſame. 

His large Commands have all in power tachuſe, 
And 'tis the greateſt labour to retuſe : 

We ſeldom ſhoot to make fome glimpſe of day, 
His thick as* Atoms in the Sun-ſhine play ; 

And therefore {Sir) juſt is the Accuſation 
You'r charg'd with, this ſtrong Accumulation 
Subverts the Fundamentals, *tis your crime 

T* upbraid the' State Poeticks of this time 
With wit ſo inſolent, though Phoebus be 

The Pleader, our notes ner ſhall ſet yon free, 
For Smec 'tis ſure the conqueſt all is mine. 7 
See how the Vipers through the Amber ſhine, 
And bravely carv'd, as Indians joy to ſee 
Themſelves ſo cut, although in tmagery. | 
And tell me when Dumitian flew the Fly, 

Did he deſerve the Laurel Victory ? 

Had brawny 'Herew'es the Hydra ſlain, 

So much benedth his trength,wer't not a ſtain 
Toall his former labours, and a brand, 

Such as to melt with Diſtaff in his hand ? 

'Twas Smec's ambition (Sir) thuseo ſtand high, 
And be conſpicuous, though och" Pillory : | 
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Then as you love Religion ſurceaſe, 
For now the Knaves begin themſelves to pleaſe. 
Since they'r vouchſaf'd thePenzthe monſtrous fry 
Like Serpents with fair ſpeckles ſtrike the eye. 
I've ſeen a Toad by curious att ſo dreft, 

Ladies have'hugg'd the venom in their breſt : 
Forbear hereafter, Vice, to paint ſo well, 

Such draughts may hap r'enlarge the pow'rof hel, 
Since writ by Ben, inſpir'd by luſty wine, 

We love Sejanxs, and bold Cataline. 


——— — 


The Elegy made upon Mr. ]. Cleaveland's Death, 
cryed i'th* Streets, he being then in a good diſ- 
poſition of Health. 


HE whom the Cxſcs have forbid to dye 
Durſt /gnorance (Arts Enemy) bely, 

To Rhime him dead ? She as well might ſay, 
That he like other men was common Clay , 

Or that his Soul had nothing in it higher, 

Than poor Promethean Poets, meer ftoln fire. 
But when His ſhall diſrobe it ſelf,it ſhall be (c'd, 
He's gone to ſleep alone in Famer high Bed, 
B'ing both the Nations, and the Muſes Wonder, 
Where all Poeticks elſe may truckle under ; 
For *cis impoſſible Him to entomb, 

For whoſe Fam'd-Name all Brittains Iſles want 


room. 


F. Parry, 
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7. Cleaveland Reviv'd. 


| Upon the K I N G $ Re- 


turn from Scotland, 

(hence 

[ Fearn'd, I'le ner believ*t, firſt prove him 
Kings travel by their beams and influence. 

Who ſays, the Soul gives out her gueſts, or go's 

A flitting progreſs *ewwixt the headand toes ? 

She rules by omnipreſence, and ſhall we 

Deny a Prince the ſame ubiquity > 

Or grant he want,and cauſe their knot was ſlack, 

Girt both the Nations with his Zodiack : 

Yet as the Tree at once both upward ſhoots, 

And juſt as much grows downward to the roots ; 

So at the ſame time that he poſted thither, 

By counter-ſtages he rebounded hither. 


! 


; 


Hither and hence at once; thus every Sphere 
Doth by a double motion enter-fere : 
And when his Native form inclines him Eaſt, 
By the firſt mover he is raviſh'e Weſt, ' 
Have you not ſeen how the divided Dam 
Runs to the ſummons of her hungry Lamb ? 

B 2 But 


But when the twin cries halves,ſhe quits the firſt, 
Natures Commendam muſt be likewiſe nurſt. 
So were his journeyes, like the Spiders ſpun 
Out of his bowels of Compatlhon, 

Two Realms, like Cacs? ſo bis ſteps rranſpofe, 
His feet ſtill contradi& him as he goes. 
England's return'd, that was a barren foil 3 

The bulletfAlying makesMhe gun recgil: 
Death's but a ſeparation, thongh indars'd 
With Spade and Javelin, we wete thus divorc'd; 
Our ſoul hath taken wing, while we expreſs 
The corps returning to our principles. 
But the Crab-tropick muſt not now prevail, 
IMands go back, but whenyou're under ſail, 

So his retreat hath reAify'd the wrongs : 
Backward is forward in the Hebrew Tongue. 
Now the Church Militant in plenty reſts, 

Nor fears, like th' Amazon, to loſe her breaſts : 
Her means are ſafe, not ſquee2'd until the blood 
Mix with the milk and choke the tender brood. 
She that hath been the floating Ark, is that 
She, that's now ſeated on mount Ararar, (thus, 
Quits Charls,our ſouls did guard him northward 
Now he the Connterpane comes Sonth to 1s. 


News from Newcaſtle : Or, Newcaſtle Coal-pits. | 
Nelani's a perfe&t World, hath /ndies too, 
Corredt your Maps, Newcaſtle is Pers ! 

Let the hanghty Spaniard triumph till *cis told, 

Our ſooty Minerals purine his Gold : 


This 
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This will ſublime, and hatch the obortive Oar, 

When the $:1n tires, and Stars can do no more. 

No Mines are currant, unrefin'd and groſs, 

Coals make the Sterling, Nature but the drofs. 

For mettals, Bacchxs like, two births approve, 

Heaven heats the Semele, and ours the Jove. 

Thus Art doth polliſh Nature, tis the Trade, 

So every Madam, hath her Chamber-maid. 

Who'd dote on Gold,a thing ſo ſtrange and odd, 

'Tis moſt contemptible when made a god. 

A'l (in and miſchief hence have rife and ſwell, 

One /ndia more would make another hell. 

Our Mines are innocent, nor will the North 

Tempt poor mortality with too much worth. 

They'r not ſo precious, rich enough to fire 

& Lover, yet make none Idolater. 

The moderate value of our guiltleſs Oar, 

Makes no man Atheiſt, nor no woman whore. 

Yet why ſhould hallow'd Veſtals ſacred ſhrine, 

Deſerve more honour than a flaming Mine ? 

Theſe pregnant wombs of heat would fiter be, 

Than a few embers for a Deity. 

Had he our Pits, the Perſian would admire 

No Sun, but warm's devotion at our fire : 

He'd leave the trotting whipſter, and prefer 

Our profound Fs'can'bove that #agoner. 

For wants he heat ? or light? or would have ſtore 

Or both ? "cis here:and what can Suns give more? 

Nay, what's the Sun, but in a different name, 

A Coal-pit rampant, ora Mine on Flame ? 
B 3 


Then 


4 PORMS. 


Then let this truth reciprocally run, 
The Sun's Heaven's Coalery,and Coals our Sun; 
A Sun that ſcorcheth not,lockt up i*h* deep, 
The Lions chang'd, the Bandog is a fleep, 
That Tyrant Fire,which uncontroul'd doth rage, 
Here's calm and huſht, like Bajazer i*ch* Cage ; 
For in each Coal-pit there doth couchant dwell, 
A muzzled &tna, or an innocent Hell : 
Kindle che cloud, you'l lightning then deſcry , 
Then will a day break from the gloomy sky, 
Then you'l unbotromsthough December blow, 
And ſweat i*th* midft of ificles and ſnow, 
The Dog-daies then at Chriſtmas : thus is all 
The year made Fune, and EquinoQuaal, 
If heat offends, ovr Pits affords ns ſhade, 
Thus S2mmer's Winter, Winter's Summer made 
What need we baths ? what need we bower, or 
A Co4l-Pi:s both a Ventidu and Stove. (grove? 
Such Pits 'and Caves were Palaces of old, 
Poor Inns (God wot)yet in an age of gold,(fion, 
And what would now be thought a ſtrange de- 
To bnild a houſe was then tv undermine : 
People liv'd nnder ground, and happy dwellers, 
Whoſe fovial habirations were all Cellars: 
Theſe primitive Times were innocent,for then 
Man who turn'd after Fox, made but his den, 
\ Burſee a Fleet of Vitals trim and fine, 
To courtthe rich /nfanta of our Mine, 
Hundreds of Grim Leznd:rs do confront, 
For this lov'd Hero, the loud Helliſpont, s 
is 
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'Tis an Armado Royal doth engape 

For ſome new Hel/en, with this equipage : 
Prepared too ſhould we their Addrefles bar, 
To force this Miſtris with a ten years war ; 

But that our Mine's a common good, a joy, 
Made not to ruine, but enrich our Troy. 

Bat oh / theſe bring it with them, and conſpire 
To pawn that Idol for our Smoke and Fire. 
Silver's but Ballaſt, this they bring on ſhore, 
That they may treaſure up our better Oar : 

For this they venture Rocks and Storms, defie 
All the extremity of Sea and Skie. 

For the glad purchaſe of this precious mould, 
Comards dare Pyrats, Miſers part with Gold 3 
Hence is it when the doubtful Ship ſets forth, 
The naving Needle till direRs it North, 

And Nature's ſecret wonder to atteſt, 

Oar Indies worth diſcards both Eſt and Weſt 
For Tine : Not onely fire commends this ſpring, 
NCoa'=pit is a Mine of every thing, 

We link a Jack of all Trades, ſhop and ſound, 
An inverſe Burſe,an Exchange under ground. 
This Pratexr Earth converts to what you'l ha't, 
Now you may weai'c to Silk, now com'tto Plate, 
And what's a Metamorpiolis more dear, 
D:Molve it, and *will turn to London Beer ; 

For what{pe'r that Gawdy City boaſt, 

Each monech doth drive to our attrative Coaſt. 
We ſhall exhauſt their Chamber, and devour 
Their Treaſures of Gua/d-bal/,& Mint o'ch' Tower. 
B 4 Our 
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Our Staiths their morgag'd ftreets will ſoon de- 
Blazon their C ornbill-fell ſhare Cheapſide: (ride 
Thus ſhall our Coal-pits charity and pity, 
At diſtance undermine and fire the City. 
Should weexa&t,tliey'd pawn their wives, &treat, 
To ſwop thoſe Coolers, for our Sovereign heat. 
*Bove Kiſſes and Embraces Fire controles, 
No Yen: heightens like a peck of Coals. 
Medea was the drnpge of ſome old Sire, 
And E/ons Bath a duſty Sea-coal fire. 
Chimneys are old mens miſtreſles, their Inns, 
A moddern Dalliance with their meazled ſhins, 
To all defetts a Coal-heap gives a Cure, 
Gives yourh to age, and raiment to the poor. 
Pride firſt wore clothes, Nature diſdains attire, 
She made ns naked, "cauſe ſhe gave us fire. 
Full Fharfsare wardrobes,and the Taylors charm 
Belongs to th* Collier, he muſt keep us warm. 
The Quilted Alderman in all's array, 
Finds but cold comfort in a froſty day, | 
Girr, wrapt, and muffled, yet with all this ſtir, 
Scarce warm,when ſmother*d in his drouſie Fur, 
Not proof againſt keen Winters Batteries, 
Should he himſelf wear all's own Liveries» 
But chil-blain under filver ſpurs bewails, 
And'inembroidered Buck-skins blows his nails. 
Rich meadows & full crops are elſewhere found, 
We can Reap harveſt from our barren ground. 
The bald parchr hills that circumſcribeourT ine, 
Are no leſs pregnant in their hungry Mine. 

| Their 
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Their unfledg'd tops ſo well content our paſllats, 
We envy none their Noſe-gays and their Sallats, 
A gay rank foyl like a young gallant grows, 

And ſpends it ſelf that it may wear fine clothes, 
Whilett all its worth is to its back confined, 
Our wear's plain out-(ide, bur is richly lined, 
Winters above, 'tis Summer underneath, 

A truſty Morglay in a ruſty ſheath. 

As precious fables ſometimes interlace 

A wretched Serge or Grogane Caſlock caſe : 
Rocks own no ſpring,are pregnant wih no ſhowrs 
Chryſtals and Gems are there inſtead of flowers. 
Inſtead of Roſes, beds of Rubies ſweet, 

And Emeraulds recompence the Violet. 

Dame Nature, not like other Madams, wears 
(Where ſhe is bare) pearls in her breſts and ears 
What though our fields preſent a naked ſight, 

A Paradiſe ſhould be an Adamite ? 

The Northern Lad his bonny Laſs throws down, 
And gives her a black Bag for a green Gown. 


On the Innndation of the River Trent : The Scene 
Maſcham and Holme, two oppoſite Villages on 
the River ſide near Newark. 


V Hen heirs and widows hoarding up 
freſh ſupplies. 

Bottle up tears wrung from St. Swithins eyes, 

And the Hydropick Planets empty all 

Their experiments into their Urinal, 


With 
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With Levies of Auxiliaries, ſent 
From leſſer Rivers to rendezvorz in Trent. 

It makes an inſarre&ion, and to pillagey 
Quarters its Rebel-forces in each Village, 

All objes the Inundation ſpreads ſo fary 
(Like the eye) but agzrepares of waters are. 

In this Dewcalian-wrack let me intreat 

Parn ſs for to be my Ararat, 

And pimp a while before che Flood be gone, 
What ? ſo muci water, and no Helicon f 
Swans ling and dye, ſo Poets Floods inſpire, 
Theſe glib Hydriaclicks, water is their fire, 
Come neigshbors,let's condole what will betide us 
Maſcham and Holm, or Ceſtns and Ab:dos, 

The jealous River now no more will pander, 
Between our Heroes and the loy'd Leander, 
Help ! Xerxes ! help ! now Hel/:ſpont diſdains 
I:s fetters ; ſee, it's looſe, and we in chains, 
Tonk priſoners, and 0ar durance ſuch will be, 
Wien Land appears,. a Goal-delivery. 

Nemoate or Wodſtresi's-not a cloſer tay, 

Rocks bar immure them there, and' us the ſea, 
And whar's the difterence pray ? reſolve us what 
B2twixt a Counter—-and a Water-Rat ? 

We mult confe(s conhn'd to Boats and Waves. 
There's no Captivity to Gally-laves. 
And thongh we hear no ſtorms nor billows roar, 
We cannot ftir unleſſe we tugg at Oar. 
Our Scene's tranſlated, Fate will have it fo, 
We live in Fenice now or Mexico, 
Or 


Y 


BAR A HESGCE SD WM rGRmrH GE SSH BESS OH Om n 


_— 


—m 


POEM S. 9 


Or Amſterdam, our Parlors ſo in pickle, 

Enough to make thoſe in't a Conventickle, 

Petty wrackt ſtrangers,toſt we know not whither 

Holm) Ho/m in England! oh Sirs ſhew us thither. 

Yet ſure *tis England itill, no other Nation 

Can ſhew fo much Land under ſequeſtration. 

All's ſwallowed up and drown'd,our Fifths,& all, 

Something {weeps worſe than FH: erdaſhers- hall. 

A guilty Tap-houſe feels the Floods affanlr, 

(Murder will out)& it had drown'd much mault, 

Muſt now it ſelf be ducke by this juſt Tide, 

Becauſe it ſtood ſonigh the Water-ſide. 

See the tenth wave into the houſe is toſt, 

And dubsa Captain Ottec of mine hoſt, 

Who with a file of bowzing Comrades there, 

Refolve ſtill not to leave their Dover Peer : 

Thus fixt, they drink until their Noſes ſhine, 

A Conſtellation in this Watry (ign, 

Which they Aqzeiriz: call 3 for by degrees 

Each man perceives himſelf cook up to th' knees, 

Yet tHIl they and the Flood do br:mmers vye, 

At laſt it ſobs, and rthns they drink him dry : 

Bat theſe the ſpongie [2eches of the town, 

Amphibious were, good drinkers cannot drown: 

We puny Dablers are as ill beſet, 

We whoſe unliquor'd hides will turn no wet, 

The Floods a tenant too, until't retreats, 

Great rooms are Oceans,and the leſſer Straights. 

Tongues are confounded in a various ſtile, 

Oar computation runs by th' league, not mile. 
How 
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How ſoon the earth difſolv'd, ſo ſoon that ſome; 

That journeyed out, will make a voyage home. 

They go aboard their dwellings, and embarque, 

Houſes are Ships, and Newark's a No.h's Ark. 

The Cook miſtakes his floating ſeigniories 

For ſound, and ſo takes impolt in his Fees. 

Some truck for R::imps & Kidneys, he and's ſpouſe 

Call them the Farmers of the Cuitom-houſe; 

Now bedfellows do one another greet 

T'th Saylors phraſe, Yere, vere, more ſbeet. 

Women are Syrens, for the wiſe man wears, 

When they frike up their E's, wax in's ears, 

Whoſe fate is yet peculiar in this Flood, 

To ſcape the water and retain the mud» 

The jnſeperable ſcum is ſo increaſt, 

Another Flood will not makes all clean beaſt, 

Yet {till their ſcene & their complexion's right, 

(Place them but where they paint the devilwhite) 

Our townſmen, lince of floods, they muſt turn 
Skippers, 


Wil change their religion too, & ſo turn Dippers. 


Now they diſpute, & no ſmall doubts propound, 

Some ſay the Meadows ſwim, ſome ſay they'r 
drown'd ; 

And 'tis diſputed whether yea or no, 

They are ground chambers ſtill that overfiow, 

Their Hay is gone,and ſome the queſtion ſtart, 

How'e could be fetchrt away without a Cart? 

But theſe ſubmit to the reſt of learned teams 

Who ſtrong concludezit went away with on 
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Atlaſt it is obſerv'd by all the Sages, 

Who e're ſet it on work, they pay the wages : 
One hotſpur ſtorms & ſwears that he and*sfation 
Will ſue the flood, Treſpaſs will bear an Aion, 
Then thought on's Landlord,whom he fears hath 
His Water-Bay/iff thus to drive for Rent. (ſent 
Haycocks to ſea are driven,where they'l muſter, 
And make of Scy/la Iles another Cluſter, 

Till vampt with more ſuch wracks, they grow a 
For ſome Columbas new Diſcoveries. (prize 
The takes ſtand firmgthough batter'd al the while 
Theſe Pyramids are proof againſt this Nile, 

And might like Egypts Piles enjoy a prime, 
Wer't but for fiercer teeth than thoſe of Time. 
What neither floodsnor age can beaſts will tear, 
Our beaſts now ſtarved lean, like Pharachs are, 
Strange Skellitons, for all the time of flood, 
They nothing had to chew but their own cud, 
And ſince alas, no work for Sythe or Sicle, 
(Poor Cattle )all their commons are in pickle. 
This ſure muſt needs produce a chap-faln pallat, 
When without meat they onely feed on ſallat, 
But theſe we prize, for moſt are ſail'd away, 
Who knows but to ſtock Hiſpaniola. 

One herd &'s flock in one kind hill found mercy, 
Like Lilb»rn {and his wool) inthe Iſle of Ferſey. 
A Barber's cloſe, yetall wonld counter-bayl, 
Steept till the Corn grew Mault,and Water Ale. 
Had we the Gotham policy and luck to 

Hedge in the Water, as they did the Cucko, 
But 
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But oh ! ic ſoon retreats, and the ebb is more 
Difaſtrous to us than the flood before. 

The fifth day lands us,ſhews each man his ground 
Butſomuch (1'me,we can't ſee ground fot ground 
The Flood's a fingle Tyrant, Bogs allow 

No ſcape : water and carth both vex us now, 
Till the Sun our Low-countries purge, and then 
Outr-Drink a D#:chmn draining of a Fen : 

Till then our Trent is Acharon, we dwell 

Ih Stygian- Lakrythe Netherlands are hell.(ter, 
Rivers are Nymphs they ſay,ſomething's the mat- 
Then ſure with ours,ſhe cannot hold her water, 
Unleſs the Goſſip, (th' room”; ſo all on a float ) 
Went drunk to bed, and ſpilt her chamber-pot; 
How'er,lince we're deliver'd let there be, 
From this Flood too, another Epochee. 


For Sleep. 


Ecurn Grie!”, Antidote, ſoft Sleep return, 
Why d&*:t thy blithe Embrace adjourn ? 
Once more this G..zri/on of S:n/e ſurround, 
It's wilde exotbitances Pcwnd ; 
Lock the Cingque- Ports, the Centinels arraign, 
Make fractions in the Royal-T rain. 
2, Sleep! the Souls Charter,Bod es Writ of Eaſe, 
Reaſons Reprieve, Fancies Releaſe ; 
The Senſes '* Ap Life's ſereneſt ſhore 3 
A ſmooth-fac'c Death, thick candid o're : 
Cataſtrophe of Care, Time” balmy cloſe, 


The Muſes Eden and Repyſe. 
3,Sleep 
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3. Sleep ! the Days Centre, Nights Meridian, 
Bright eter in the Sphere of Man 
A Grand Dittator in the womb of Death , 
Whilſt the ſtill returning Breath 
Sails through fears, tears,and Joys at once, 
With quick Reciprocations. 
4. Sleep ! The firm cement of unravel'd hours , 
Night uſher'd with Am!rofial ſhowres ; 
Dayes Phylattery with her ſpangles crown'd, 
Fancy (nach't up at firſt rebound : 
Fancies Exchequer, Natures younger Son, 
Times other Fabilee begun. ( born 
5. Sleep! the Worlds Evenſong,Natures Anthems 
betweenthe lips of Night and Aforn ; 
Heaven in a Maſque, Sunday's Parheliony 
Pref ace to th* Reſurreftion : 
Nepenthe kiſſing out the wheeling light 3 
Darkneſs emparadiz'd : Guod night. 


Againſt $leep. 
BE gone Joy's Lethargy, pale fiend, be gone 
Why this dull Faſcination ? 

No more Life's Cittadel invade, no more, 
Raviſh its Sallies o'reand o're 

Gas the broad gates, the Court of Guard Eſſoyn, 
At theſe disjoynted thoughts rejoyn, 

2. Sleep! the Souls Ward/hip,but the Bodies Goal, 
Reaſons Aſſaſſine, Fancies Bay!; 

The Sences Curfew, Life and loyal breath 
Ming'*c ſmall, and blended into death - 
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Joys Explicite, unfathom'd Gulf of time, 
The Muſes Fence, and frozen Clime, 

3. Sleep! the Night's Winter ſhadow of a Dream, 
A dark Fog rampant, Horror's Theme , 

Free Denizen of Darkneſs, Blifſes wane, 
An untrim'd Chaos, Beauties bane ; 

Youth's S:pn!chre, a Parallel to Age, 
A Negrofills Life's ſecond page. 

4. Sleep ! the Days Colon, many hours of bliſs 
Loſt in a wide Parenthefss - 

Life in an exteſie, bound hand and foot, 
Spirits entomb'd,and Time to boot ; 

The Tremp of Solitude, a fprightly Flame, 
Smother'd in fables and made lame. 

5. Sleep! the worlds Limbo, Natwre's diſcord day, 
Becauſe a Mowrner, hurl'd away ; 

Hell pav'd with Doun, a Pwrgatory skreen'd, 
Death's Counterpane mixed with a fiend ; 

Halftime ecclip'ſt, & tin&ur'd black as ſorrow, 
Light dungeon'd, mranacled : Good morrow. 
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On alittle Gentleman profoundly learned. 


Akes Nature maps ? ſince that in thee 
Sl has drawn an Univerlity, 

Or ftrives ſhe in ſo ſmall a piece, 

To ſum the Arts and Sciences ? 

Once ſhe writ onely Text-hand, when 

She ſcribled gyants, and no men : 

Bur now in her decrepit years 


She daſhes dwarfs in characters, 


And 
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And makes one (ingle farthins bear 

The Creed, Commandmeats, and Lords Prayer: 
Would ſhe turn art and imitate 

Aonte-regios flying Gnat ? | 

Would ſhe the Golden Legend ſhut 

Within the Cloyſter of a Nut ? 

Or elſe a musker-bullet rear 

Intoa vaſt and mighty ſpear ? a 
Or pen an Eaglein the Caul 

Ofaſlender Nightingale ? 

Or ſhews the Pigmies can create 

Not too little but too great, 

How comes it that ſhe thus converts 

So ſmall a T otwm, and great parts? 

Strives ſhe now to turn awry 

The quick ſent of philoſophy ? 

How ſo little matter can 

$0 monſtrous big a form contain ? 

#hat ſhall we call ( it would be known 

This Gyant and this Dwarf in one ? 

His Age is blaz'd in (ilver hairs, 

His Limbs ill cry out want of years. 

So ſmall a body in a Cage, 

May chuſe a ſpacious Hermitage. 

So great a ſoul doth fret and fume 

Arth*narrow world for want of room, 

Strange conjunction ! here 1s grown 

A Mole-hill and the Alps in one, 

In th' ſelf lame ation we may call 

Nature both thrift oe Poodigel. 


COR 
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Rebellis SCOTUS. 


"We D'0 ſunus, ifla ſs cedant Scots ? 
Wariata (pleniis Domino Pſycbe eſt ſkis, 
Aut ſtall oratkhs rea. Tower agfngy, 
( ampanule omnes ; tatus Wealegon u'o, 
Coriacea cut millies mille bydrie, 
Sub bicanis penſiles paveciis 
Non ſint refrigerio, Poeticas furor, 
Com'td non minus, vl ore flammeo 
Commune d:ſpuente fatum fielluld, 
Dirum omniatuy . Ecquis, E $'0d, ſuam 
Jam temperet bilem ? patria quando lue 
Tam Pymmiana id eft pediculosd, perit ? 
Bombamach' diſque fit bolus my/mcciis ? 
Scolus nec auſum nomiuare, C:rminum 
N'ſi inter amulcti, n'c meditaricy 
Niſs cerebe{lo, q 101 capiliitio rubins 
(Vale autumo coluberimum Furiis caput) 
Vuot inde werba, tot vinena prompſerit. 
Khadamanthe»m, fac, gutter efſet nunc mb', 
Sultburque, patibulumque copinſs is 
Rutt ins, Migns q44m ca14as bombycinas ; 
Patcram ut Agy/ta Circulator pillulas 
Vomicas logui, aut Yomnatnvigny S'yga * 
Ant ut Grnet'e Stentores, Perill'is 
Taitara & rquuleos baare pulpitis * 
A' machinaats par forem aunquam $co0'0g 
Cuntt 's Sclopitis biſce guttaralibus 
#' digna D i duint, vorem par eft privs, | 
(P. eſtigiator ut) ſicasy & Acinaces. 
Huc, huc J:mbe, greſſibss faxo tis ; 
At, huc F unbe, morfibus faxo m1gis, 
Satyr eque tortrycts, tot huc adducite 


Flag'lla, quot preſins moritur ſuculum | 


Seo't Ventjic's pres ; audax flylum 
(191m cruore tinge, fic nocent minus, 
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The Rebel SCOT. 


Ow ! Providence ! and yer a Scottiſh crew ! 
Then Madam Nature wears black patches too ? 
Whar ſhall our Nation be in bondage thus 
finro a Land that rruckles under us 2 
Ring the bells backward, I am all on fire, 
Nor all the buckers in a Country Quire 
Shall” quench my rage. A Pozr ſhould be fear'd, 
When angry, like a Comer's flaming beard. 
And where's the Sroick, can his wrath appeaſe 
To ſee his Countrey lick of Pym's diſeaſc ? 
By Scorch invaſion, ro me made a Prey 
To ſuch Pig widgin Myrmidons as they ? 
Bur thar theres charm in verſe, I would nor quote 
The name of Scot withour an antidore ; 
Unleſs my head were red, that I might brew 
Invention there that might be poy on roo. 
Were I a drowſic Judge, whoſe difmal nore 
Diſgorgeth halrers as a Juglers throat 
Doth ribbands : could I (in Sir Emp'rick tone) 
Speak Pills in phraſe, and quack deſtruRion - 
Or roar like M»ſb il that Geneva Bull, 
Hell and damnation a Palpir full : 
Yet to expreſs a Sro! to play thar prize, 
Not all thoſe mouth-Granadoes can ſuffice, 
Before a Scot can properly be curſt, 
I muſt (like Hocus) ſwallow Daggers fiſt. 


Come, keen Fambicks with your Badgers feer, 
And Badger-like, bire till your feer do meer ; 
H:lp, ye tart Sityriſts, ro imp my rage, 

Wirh all the Scorpions that ſhould whip this age, 

Scots are like Wicches; do bur wher your pen ; 

Scratch cill the blood come, they'l nog hute you on 
C 2 6 
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ut Martyres olim 3aduebant billuis 

(Laſs ſoterent Regis ſacros bypocritas) 

En bos eodem Schemate (aut retro) S$cotos, 
Extri $cotos, intus feras, & fine trope. 
Fallax Ieraa vipere mbhil ſoves 

Scoto Colono ? Non ego Britanniam. 

Lupis carentem dixerim, v.vo Scolo, 

Lua Thameſinus pyrgopolinices Scotus 
oterat leones, tigrides, urſas, canes 

Propris inquilinos peftoris [peftaculs 
Montraſſe 3 pro oholis omnibus quibus ſolct 
Speftare mozſtra Cratis, & for: ſimul 
Pxne ocreatum vilghs. Et patria fera 
$cotos cremus indicit terre plaga 

Vel omaipr eſentem negans Deum, iſe 
Veni(ſet inde Carolus, cobors nifs 
Crafordiana, miles & Montroſlcus, 
Feritaits clucns notam Paganicas 

Hanc preſt:tiſſet ſemivittamam Deo ; 

Nec $:011cus iſt, to!us Leopards Les ? 
Hab nt & Aram ſicut Aicam federis 
Velut tabells bifidis pifte plicts 

F 1t Angelos pars het, + hes Cato amonas : 
Cui ſomnanti tartarum ſuaſit pauor 

Sic Pamitere, viderat regnum vilem 

Nigrius $coto-um ſemel, &+ eſſet inaocens, 
Kegio, malignd que facit votum prece, 
Rilevt/ur a1 Gyares breves nunquam incol1 ? 
Pu73/Jet ubi Cainum nec exilio D:us, 

Set, ut ile trechedipuum, magts Domicenia. 
Ht 2ens yagans iicutite, wA conagiums 
Au: beelzebub, ſi des ubiquitarium, 

Hi uc erro fit ſemper Scotus, certss loces, 

Et hos &+ ullos quoſtibet cid nauſeans, 

ut fruftra d.v ſe 0.bis, & Topograph. 
Mendicitalas 0.funlpsy Onrids mimise 
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Now as the Martyrs were in inforc'd to rake 

The ſhapes of beaſts, like hypocrires at ſtake ; 
Vle bait my Scot ſo, yer nur cheat your eyes, 

A Sc, within a beaft, is no diſguiſe, 

No more let Ireland brag, her harmleſs Nation 
Foſters no Venom, ſince the Scot”s plantation ; 
Nor c n our feign'd antiquity maintain ; 

Since they came in, England hath Wolyes again, 
The Scot that epi the | might have ſhown 
(Wirhin che grate of his own breaſt alone) 

The Leopard 3nd rhe Panther, and ingroſt 
Whar all rholc wil4 Collegiats had coſt : 

The honeſt h'gh-ſhoacy, in their termly fees, 
Firſt ro the ſalvage Lawyer, next co theſe. 
Nacure ther ſelf doth Scorch-men beaſts confeſs, 
—_—_ rheir Country ſuch a wilderneſs, 

ALand thart brings in queſtion and ſuſpenſe 
Gods omni-preſence, bur that Chayles came thence, 
Bat that Montyoſs and Crawfords loyal band 
Atton'd rheir fins, and chriſtened balf rhe Land, 
Nor j$ it all the Nation hath cheſe ſpors ; 

There is a Church, as well as Kirk of Scors - 
As in a piture, where the ſquinting paint 
Shews fiend on this fide, and on thar fide ſainc . 
H: that ſaw Hell in's mcllancholly dream 

An in the twy-light of his fancy's cheam, 

Scar'd from his (ins, repented ina fright, 

Had he view'd Scotland, had turn'd Profelyre. 

A Land, where one may pray with curſt incents 
O may they never ſuffer baniſhment ! 


9 


Had Cain been Scot, God would have chang'd his doom, 


Not forc'd him wander, bur confin'd him home, 
Like Jews they ſpread, and as infe&ion fly, 
As it the devil bad Ubiquity, 
Hence *tis they live at Rovers, and dcke 
This oc that place, rags of Geography, 

C3 


They'r 
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Ie unroerfitatis beres integre, 

Et totus in tote, natio Epidemica, 

Nec gliſcit ergd jargonare Gallice, 
Exoticis aut Indicis modis, neque 

Iberio nuth negart, nec fiudet 

Callere quem de B lgicis Hoghen Moghen 
Venter tumens, aut barba canthari refert, 
(Vue Coriatis una mens noſtratibus) 
Pugna eſt in animo, atque animns in patind $coto, 
Hue Struthioni ſuzgeret cibum chalybs, 

Et deati-duftor a?petitns baltheo, 

Pro more, pendulos mola/ts iaſerit. 

At interim noſtras quid involant dapes ? 
Serpens Edenum, 101 Edenburgum appetite 
Aut Angliz, cut jam malum eft Hemorrhois, 
Hematopotas hos poſteris meatibus 
Natura medica ſuppoſuit birudines 
Cruore ſatiandds lictt noſtro prigs, 

Noftro ſed & cruore maribundos quoque. 
Nec complito credant priori, nas item 
Novun addituros, ſer vitutem priſtine 
Aliam, gemellam nupere, fraterculos 
Paſpare quando ceÞtrant charos nimit, 
(Suffragiorum ſcilicet poſtyſma'a) 

Et cruftulum impertire velut off am Cerbero 
Subblandicns decreverat $enatulys. 

Nos era locidis? arma viſctribus prids 
Indemus n(q"e & uſque vil capulo tenns, 
Seri videmus quo Scotum trattes mods. 
Princeps r(belli mitior ter go quaſi 
$:llas equino detrcb'ns aptat ſue, 

At Jus rapinash"ſce difendit vetas ? 
Egyprus iſta pridit, auftrt Tfrael ; 
An bibliorum neſcts bas ſatel{es ? 
Pretoriatis queis cobortibys, (nvve 
Hieruſalem triariis) ſpeg nititar 
Soforeularum 2 Cardo, cardo veriitur 


Cupeczarum, primiiiue Legis, & (+ 
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| They'r Citizens o*ch* world ; rhey'r all in all, 
Scotland's a Nation Epidemical. 

And yet they ramble nor, to learn the mode 

How to be dreft, or how to liſp abroad : 

To return knowing in the Spaniſh ſhrug, 

Or which of the Dutch Stares a double Jug 
Reſembles moſt in belly, or in beard, 

(The Card by which rhe Marriners are ſtcer'd, ) 
No ; the Scots- Errant fight, and fight to car ; 
Their Eſtrich ſtomachs make their ſwords their moat. 
Nature with $:cots, as Tooth-drawers hath deal, 
Who uſe to hang their eeerl upon their Belts 


Yer wonder nor at this their happy choic*, 
The S:rpent's faral fill vo Paradi/e, 
Su'e Englard hath the H:meroids, and th: ſc 
On the North p'ſture of the patient leizec, 
Like Lecechcs, rhus the payfically chirſt 
After our blood, bur in et. Cure ſhall burſt. 


Let them nor think ro make us run o'ch' ſcore, 
To purchaſe villenage, as once befbre, 
When an ARpals'd to ſtroak themon the head, 
Call them good Subj -:&s, buy them Ginger-bread, 


Nor Gold, nor As of Grace, 'tis Sreel muſt rame 


The ſtubborn Scot ; a Prince that would reclaim 
Rebels by yielding, doth like him, (or worſe) 
Who ſadled his own back, ro ſhame his horſe, 


Was it for this you lefc your leaner ſoil, 
Thus to lard 1/rael with Eeypts ſpoil ? 
They arethe Goſpels Life-guard, bur for them 
(The Garriſon of News Feruſalem) 


Whar would the Brethren do? the Cauſe ! the Cauſe ! 


Sack Poſlers, and the Fundamental Laws? 


C 4 Lord 
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0 bone Deus ! quanti eſt carere linteis | 
. O-exis ut Borealis, <> fames, movet ! 
WViftuques veſtibuſque caſſs, biuc Knoxio 
Sutore ſimul, & Knoxio utuntur coquoy 
. Pe quod algeant quod eſuriant pie, 
. Larvas quin »ſque detrahas, & nummulis 
*Fituliſque, (ut aumabus) ſubeſt fallacia: 
. * Libre, & Barons (1etwneſcant interim 
Vocabulorum tympani) quanti valent | 
* Hic Cantianum Pen, fpent villicum, 
Solido/que tots illa, ſed gratis, duse 
. . ' Apage ſuperbe fraudulentte, fimul 
* Proſapis Pittos, fide && Pittos procul ; 
Dprobrizm poetico vel ſtigmati 
Etiam cruci ciux, Non aliter Hyperbolus 
Hyper ſceleſtus aſtraciſmo fit pudor. 
; Americanus, v{e, qui calum borruit | 
uod Hiſpanorum repat eo ſed pars quota | 
Viderat in Orcs { Scotos, (but tot Scotos ! ) 
Rote odamus perpenderat medioximus., 
, Sat maſa } ſenuſſa fercularia 
Medullitis vorans, diabolis invides 
Propriam fibi ſurm Scots paropſidemss 
ft Eeruiclis enum $coti,, fi Lucafer 
S4'uratur if is Beyrmuclatioribus, 
Nam lapſus @ furci Scotur, max & Styge 
Tinftys, ſunm neva! in Plaut- Anſerem, 
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Lord! whart a good thing is want of ſhirrs ! 
How a Scotch ſtomach, and no meat, eonverrs ! 
They wanted food and rayment ; ſo they rook 
Religion for their Seamſtreſs, and their Cook, 
Unmask them well ; their honours and cſtare 
As well as conſcience are ſophiſticare, 

Shrive bur their cirles, and their money poize, 

A Laird and ewenty pounds pronounc'd with noiſe, 
When conſtru*d, bur for a plain Yceman go, 

\ And a good lober two pence, and well fo. 

Hence then, you proud Impoſtors, get you gone 
You Pits in Gent: y and devrrtion ; 

You ſcandal to the ſrock of V-1ſe, a race 

Able ro bring the G'bber in diſgrace. 

Hyperbolus by luftering did traduce 

The Ofſtraciſm, and ſham's ir out c| uſc. 

The Indian, that heaven did forſwear, * 
Becauſe he heard the Spaniards were there, 

Had he bur known what Srots in hell had been, 
He would Eraſmus like have hung berween» 

My Muſe hath done, A Voider for the nonce ; 
I wrong the devil, ſhould I pick their bones, 
That diſh is his ; for when the $ cots deceaſc, 
Hell, like their Nation, feeds on Barnacles. 

A Scot, when from the Gallow-rree got looſe, 
Drops into Styx, and rurns a Soland Goole, 
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On an ugly Waman, 


A®S Scriveners ſometimes take delight to ſee 


Their baſeſt writing, Nature has in thee 
Efſay'd how much the can tranſgreſs at once 
Apvelles Draughts, Durers proportions z 
And for to make a jeſt, and try a wit, 

Has not (a woman) in thy forehead writ ; 
But ſcribl'd fo, and gone fo far about, 
{nd:gine would never ſmell thee out ; 

Bt might exclaim, here onely riddles be, 
And Heteroclites in phylzognomy : 

Bat as the myſtick Hebrew backward hes 
And Algebra's, gheſt by abſardities, 

So muſt we ſpell thee, for who would ſuppoſe 
That globous piece of Waneſcot were a nole, 
That crockt et-cetera's were wrinkles and 


Five N.pers bones glew'd to a wriſt, and han1; 


Egyptian Antiquaries might ſurvay 

Here Hieroglyphicks, time bath worn away : 
And wonder at an Engliſh face, more odd 
And antique, than was e'ce a Memphian god, 


Eray'd with more ſtrange letters than might ſcar? 


A raw and unexperienc'd Conyurer : 

And tawny Africk bluſh, to ſee her frie 

Of monſters in one skinſo kennel'd lie. 

Thou maylt without a guard her deſartspals, 
When ſavages but look upon thy face : 

Were but ſome Pi now livins,he would ſoon 
D-em thee a fragment of his Nation 5 


And 


— 
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And wiſer Ethiopians infer 

From thee, that ſable*s not the onely fair ; 
Thon privative of beauty whoſe one eye 

Doth queſticn Metaphylicks verity ; 

Whoſe many crofle aſpeAs may prove anon 
Foulneſs, more than a meer Negation. 

Blaſt one place ſtill, and never dare t'eſcape 
Abroad out of thy mother Darkneſs lap , 
Left that thou make the world afraid, and be 
Eyen hated by chy Nurſe, Deformity. 


 Tothe King recovered'from a Fit of Sickneſs: 


Molt Gracious Sir, 

Ow that you are recover'd, and are ſeen, 
Neither tofright theLadies,nor the Queen; 
That you to Chappel come, and take the air, 
Makes that aVerſe,which was before my prayer; 
For Sir, as we had loſt you, or your fate, 

Not ſickneſs, had been told us, all of late. 

So truely mourn'd, that we did onely lack 
Oneto begin, and put us all in black. 

The Court, as quite diflolv'd, did ſadly tell, 
White- Hall was onely where the King is well. 
Nor griev'd the people lefs,the Commons eyes , 
Free as their loyal hearts, wept Sublidies. 

And in this publique woe ſome went ſo far, 


To think the danger did deſerve a ſtar, 


Which though were ſhort: as but co ſhow, 
You would like one of usa (ickneſs know, 
And 
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And that you could be mortal, and to prove, 
By trial of their grief, your ſubjeRts love, 


Would keep your bed, or chamber, yet our fear .|. 


Made that ſhort time we ſaw you not, a year 3 
So did we reaſon mindleſs, and to gain 

Your quick recov'ry, ſtriv'd to ſhare your pain, 
Nay, ſuch an intereſt had we in your health, 
That in yau [ick'ned Church & Commonwealth, 
Alas, to miſs you was enough to bring 

An Anarchy, but that your life was King 

More than your Scepter,8& though you refrain'd 
To came amons us, yet your ations reign'd ; 
They were our pattern ſtill,and we from thence, 
Did in your abſence chuſe our rule and Prince. 
And liv'd by your example, which will ſtay, 
And govern here, when you are turn'd to clay. 
For what is be, that ever heard or ſaw 

Your converſation, and not thought it Law ? 
Such a clear temper, of ſo wiſe and ſweet 

A Mijefty, where power and goodneſs meet 

In juſt proportions 3 ſuch religious care 

To praQtiſe what you bid , as if to wear 

The Crown or Robe were not enough to free 
ThePrince from that which ſubje&s ought to be. 
Laſtly (for all your graces to rehearſe, 

Is fitrer for a ſtory, than my verſe : ) 

Such a high reverence do your vertues win, 
They teach without, and govern us within, 
And ſo enlarge your Kinsdoms, when they ſee 
Oar minds more than our bodies bend the knee. 


And 
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And though before you we ſtand onely bare, 
Theſe make your Preſence to be every where. 


{pon the Birth of the Duke of Y ork« 


Ake big the bonfres,for in this one Son, 

The Queen's delivered of a Nation, 

She hath'brought forth a People, now we may 

Confeſs our doubted life, and boldly ſay, 

This Prince compleats our joy, becauſe he can 

Already make the Prince of Wales a man, 

And ſo confute the Nurſe, when he ſhall ſee 

Himſelf in him paſt his minority. ; 
Good morrow, Babe, welcome into that airy 

Which thou confirmeſt ours,which now we dare 

Bequeath to our Jate nephews that ſhall ſee 

It alwayes Engliſh in the Prince and thee, 

And never know the doubtful Scepter ſtand 

In expeRation of a choſen hand ; 

Nor danger of an armed, that may bar 

The Crown from falling perpendicular, 

And ſo croſs nature, For I muſt confeſs, 

I with the Prince ſuch laſting happineſs, 

And do commend to Providence this work, 

That the Stace may not need a Dake of Tk. 

And think a given, and proteRed Heir, 

Enough to ſilence any modeſt prayer : 

Yet lince the wiſer Heavens do conceive 

A way to bleſs poſterity, to leave 

So much of Charles to them as they ſhall ſee 

Drawnto the life in ſo much imag'rie, 


And 
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And durſt not truſt a Chronicle, but would 
Derive his virtues onely in his blood ; 

And thinking them too valt for one, did try 

To coyna Partner to his Legacy : 

May Heaven procced to keep him, may he ſhine 
To mock the poorenefle of the Indian Mine, 

And ſcorn the Fleet having a treaſure far 
Above the winds reach, or the Hollander, 
So may he puzzle Stateſmen, and put down 
All reck'aings of revenues tothe Crown, 

Andalter the Kings Rents, for his two Sons 
Mult go for twenty thouſand millions ; 

Aad ſo make Charles the jealous world ally, 
Thus grown too potent for an Enemy ; 

All thoſe maſt (kudy Leagues now,that had rather 
Seem rich in any Title ; of Father : 

But may he ſtill be dreadful ſo, and be 

To thele abroad fear'd as a Deity, 

At home lov?.l as a Father whilſt he thus 

o them is terrour, a ſhield to vs, 


Gw— 


On Parſons the great Porter, 


C'7r,or oreat Grandfire, whoſe vaſt bulk may be 
«FA burying-place for all your Pedigree : 
Thou moving Colofle, for whoſe goodly face, 
The &hyne can hardly make a Looking-glaſs ; * 
Whar piles of viuals hadit thou need tochew , 
Ten Weod:s or Morrets throats were not enow 3 
Dwarfwas he,wboſe wife's bracelets fit his thi.mb 


It would not on thy liwnle finger come. _ 
It 
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If Fove in getting Hercules ſpent three 

Nights, he might be fifteen in getcing thee 

What name or title ſuits thy Greatneſs, thou, 
Idiboronif uſcorphornic? 

WhenGiants war'd with ove, hadſt thou bin one, 

Where other oaks, thou wouldft have mountains 
thrown ; 

VVert thou but lick, what help could ere be 
wrought, 

Unleſs Phylitians poſted down thy throat ? 

VVert thou to die and Yer-xes living, he 

VVould not pare Athss for to cover thee; (ſcale 

VVert thou embalm, the Surgeons needs mult 

Thy body, as when Laborors dig a bale. 

Great Sir, a People kneaded up in one, (Rone: 

VVe'l weigh thee by Ship-burdens , not by &' 

VVhattempeſts might thou raiſe,what wirlwinds 
when 

Thou breathes, thou great Leviathan of men : 

Bend but thy eye a Country-man would ſwear , 

A Regiment of Spaniards quarter d there ; 

Smooth but thy brow they'l ſay, there were 8 
Plain, 

T' a&t York and Lancaſter once ore again! 

That Pocket-piſtol of the Queens might be 

Thy pocket-piſtol, ſans Hyberbole : 

Abſtain from Garriſons, ſince thou may eat 

The Turks, or Moguls titles at a bit. 

Plant ſome new land,which ne'ce will ernpty bey 

If ſhe enjoy her Savages in thee : 2 

ef 
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Get from amongſt us, ſince we onely can 
Appear like ſculls marcht o're by T amberlain, 


On his going by Water, Ly the Parliament-houſe. 
H the fad fate of unſucceſsfy1 Sin! (within. 
You ſee thoſe heads without, there's worſe 


— 


Upm coming into a Chamber called Parnaſſus, »here 
the Gentry Arms ( ere depitted) of Norfolf and 
Suftolk, in Norwich. 

EreGallants find their Arms, & fo it's meet) 


But where they find their Arms, they loſe 
their feet. 


_— 


Againſt ALE. 


Hon Juyce of Lethe | O thou dull 
Inhoſpitable Drink of Hu/l, 
Not to be drunk, but in the Devils (cul ; 
Depriver of thoſe ſolid Joyes, 
Which Sack creates : Arthur of noiſe 
Among the roaring Punks and D.mumpBoyes : 
On thy account the Watch doth (leep, 
When they our nightly peace ſhould keep, 
Then Rogaes and Cut-purſes in at windows creep, 
2, The Jug-broke pate doth owe to thee 
Its bloody Line and Pedigree, 
Now murther, and anon the Gallow-tree : 
A Poet once did lick thy Juyce, 
But oh / how his benummed Juyce 
Was mir'd in non-ſenſe, and 1n State abuſe. 


| 
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A Souldier once that would have pickt 

Strife with the Devil, thy dull broth had lickt, 

That night this renown'd Turdibanck was kickt, 
3- The other night the Meal- man Will, 

Did lap ſo latpely of thy (will, 

Next morn he ler a fart blew down his Mi!l - 

That Lover was in pretty caſe, 

That trimm'd thee with a Ginger-race, 

And after belched in his Miftriſs face. 

More of thy vertues I could tell, 

But that to ſpeak of thee's haif hell, 

Then take my Curſe by Candle, Book , and Be!!, 
4. May Bards that drink thee, write a ſmall, 

Unſubſtanc'd Line pedentical, 

Unſinewie enigmatrical ; 

Saltleſs and gauleſs be thy Curſe, 

Numberleſs, rugged, empty, worſe 

Than the poor Poets empty belly, purſe. 

May he that brews thee wear a Noſe 

Richer than the Lord Mayor's clothes, 

The Sgttin Clerry, or the Felvet Role. 
5. May he that draws thee likewiſe wear 


\ A Carbwwcle from ear to ear, 


That thatch and litinen may ſtand off and fear ; 
May ſome old Hag-mitch get aſtrid, 

Thy Buns, as if ſhe meant toride, 

On purpoſe for to lance thy yeaſty ſide : 

May others be as ſick as I, 

That tope thee next ; then down and die 

Poor Ale, a funeral-trap for Waſp, or Fly. 


1) 


Toe 
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The id Gill. 


I. | 
F you will be ill Her NMcck is much like 
Ch ntell you Tl will (The foul (wines in the dike, 
O: a lovely old G:{f. Againſt Crab-lice and tyke, 
Dwelr under a hill : 'A blew pin is h-r pike, 


Her locks are I'k: S1ge | 
That's well worn with age,|Wichin this 440 | 
And her vilag- would ſwage'T here dwells an H ur: (40 


A tour mans courage. And thc 1ift of her Plano 
2. [Vomirs ſmoke like F ulcans; 
Teeth yellow as Box, Bur a pox ef her rwiſt, 


Clcan out with the Pox, {Ir isalwayecs bepiſt, 

Hze breath ſw-11s like Lox,/And the devil's in his liſt, 

Or unwip:d N:.cks, That tw her mill brings grift 

Sh: hath a d-viliſh grin, 6, 

Long bairson h:r Chin, Ware the dint of her dirt, 

'T » rhe foul foor:d Fir She will give you a fi rt, 
he”. nearly kin, She has alwayes the ſquiit, 

3. She is looſc and ungit; 
She harh a bectle b: ow, War * fwine makes h:rpant 


Deep turrow: cg, Till ſh: 6z.21c and rant, 
She's ev'd |-ke a Sow, land the hols in hee grant, 
Flat nov'd like a Cow, [sas diep 35 

Lips (ſy rthy and d: ny 7. 4 
A.mouth Ik: a G ing Y-4, as deep as a well, 

Ard hcr raitle doth run A Furnace or Kell, 

As (wiltas the $.14, A boars ml:fs Cell, 


4 Some thank ir is hell S 
O1a her back Qtands a hill. But I have {poken my fill 
Y uu may plicc a Windmill, Of my lovely oldG/; 
And the Farrs of her Gill JAnd %is taken fo jll, 
WI! mak; th: fails grill, jay down my quill, 


To 


— 
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To the Queen upon the Birth of one of her 
Children, 


Hat Children are like Olive-branches, we 
Took for a hgure, now *twas prophetie, 
Your Births, great Qeen, have made a new ac- 

count, 


| Whobring not forth ſome Olives,but theMount; 


And we, who wiſht your Table half way round 
Beſet with them, do now behold it crown'd, 
Were there no other Court, or Nobles, yet 
The King, we ſee, can his own Court beget-: 
Nay, in the firſt worlds age, he that could do 
Like him, was Father of his Country too. 
When in that dearth of Subjeas,Kings were fain 
Firſt to beget their Kingdoms, and then reign, 
When their own off-ſpring were their people ; 
One family both fil1'd, and made the Land. (and 
But I ſpeak treaſon, to ſay Princes blood 
Can E';e run into people, *tis a flood (name 
Ev'n in the fountain : fmall treams loſe their 
Such births, like th” Ocean are (ti1] the ſame. 
No number males them private, we may call 
Not ail one Nation, but Nations all. 
Far as I've ſeen the Ark drawn like the womb 
Of the four Empires and the world to come, 
Out of whoſe midſt hath ſprung a myftick Tree. 
With every branch a Genealooy, 
Not of ſome houſe, but of the world, this bough 
For Europe, that for Afrik_ we allow : 

D 2 And 


And all the other ſmaller wwigs there ſeen 
Have ſtood for Iſles,or Countrys;ſo,greatQueen, 
From you, as from the Ark, nothing can be 
Born leſs than Kingdoms, or a Monarchy. 

Your painsare all imperial, and your throws 
Can bring forth naught that isnot great;yer thoſe 
For daughters ſtill have thus more publick been, 
That you by them to Chriſtendom lie in 

Your ſons may make us ſafe, but we the while 
Muſt be a world divided, {till an Iſle, 

We ſhall be now o'th' Continent ; this Sex 
Will mak *c all one to conquer, or annex, 

To be ally'd, will bring, what ſome in vain 
Hope for by th' ſword, an univerſal reign ; 
Which yet we may deſpair of, lince we ſee 
Exrope to match yours, will want Progeny, 


—__ 


To Cloris, 4 Raptare, 


NOme Julla, come ! ler once disbody,what, 
Straight matter ties tO this, and not to that, 
We'l diſingage, our bloodleſs form ſhall fly 
Beyond the reach of earth, where ne*r an eye 


That peeps through ſpeRacles of fleſh,ſhal know | 


Where we intend,or what we mean to do; 

From all contagion of fleſh remov'd, 

We'l fit in judgement,on thoſe pairs that lov'd 

In old and latter times, then will we tear 

Their Chaplets that did a& by laviſh fear, 

Whocheriſht cauſeleſs griefs, and did deny 

C wpids Precogative by doubt, or tie ; . 
ut 
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But they that mov'd by confidence, and clos'd 
Inone refining flame, and never los'd 

Their thoughts on earth, butbravely did aſpire 
Unto their proper Element of Fire, 

To theſe we'l judge that happineſs to be 

The witneſſes of our Felicity. 

Thus we'l like Angels move, nor will we binde 
In words the copious languige of our minde, 
Such as we know not to conceive, much leſs, 
Without deftroying in their birth, expreſs : 
Thus will we live, and ('t may be) caſt an eye 
How far Elifu»s doth beneath us lie ; 

What need we care, though milky Currents run 
Amongſt the lilken Meadows, though the Sun 
Doth till preſerve by's ever walking ray 

A never diſcontinued ſpring, or day» 

That Sun, though all its heat be to it brought, 

+ Cannot exhale the vapour of a thought, 

No, no, my Goddeſs, yet will thou and I 
Deveſted of all fleſh, ſo folded lie, 

That ne*re a body*d nothing ſhall perceive 

How we unite, how we together cleave 3 

Nor think this while our feathered minutes may 
Fall under meaſure, Time it felf can ſtay 

T' attend our pleaſures, for what elſe would be 
But tedious durance in eternity ? 


An Elegy pon Ben. Johnſon. 
$ when the Veſtal hearth went out, no fire 


Leſs holy than that flame that did expire 
D 3 Could 
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Could kindle itagain:-ſo at thy fall 

Our wits, great Benz.are too Apocryphal 

Tocelebrate thy loſs, lince *tis too much 

To write thy Epitaph, and not be ſach. 

What thou wert, like th' hard Oracles of old, 

Without an Extalie cannot be told. 

We mutt be raviſht firſt, thou muſt infuſe 

Thy ſelf into us both the Theam and Muſe : 

Elſe, (thongh we all conſpir'd to make thy herſe 

Our works )ſo that't had been but one great verſe, 

Though the Prieſt had tranflated for that time 

The Litargy, and buried thee in Rhime 3 

So that in Meeter we had heard it faid, 

Poetich duſt is to Poctich laid : ( might'| have 

And though that duſt being Shakeſpear's, thou 

Not his room, but the Poet for thy grave 3 

So that as thou didit Prince of numbers die, 

And live, ſo thou mighteſt in numbers lie, 

*'Twere frail ſolemnity ; Verſes on thee, 

And not like thine,would but kinde Libels be. 

And we (not ſpeaking thy whole worth) ſhould 

raiſe 

Worſe blots than they that envied thy praiſe, 

Indeed thou need ft us not, Gince above all, 

Invention, thou wert chine own funeral. 

Hereafter, when time hath fed on thy Tomb, 

Th* Inſcription worn out, and the marble dumb, 

So that *(would poſe a Critick to reſtore 

Half words, and words expir'd ſo long before; 

When thy maim'd flatue hath a ſentenc'd face, 

And looks that are the horror of the place ; 
That 


| 
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That *ewill be Learnings and Antiquity, 
And ask a Selden to ſay, this was thee: (fear 
Thou'lt have a whole name ſtill, nor needſt thou 
That will be ruin'd, or loſe noſe, or hair. 
Let others write ſo thin, that they can't be 
Aurhors till rotteng no poſterity (then, 
Can add to thy works ; th* bad their full growth 
When firtt born, and came aged from thy pen, 
Whiltt I:vin+ rho enjoyd'it the fame. and ſence 
Of all that time gives, but the reverence : 
When tl® art of Himers years, no man will ſay 
Thy Poems are Icf[z worthy, but more gray. 
'Tis baſtard Poetry, and o'th* falſe blood, 
Which can'c without ſucceſſhon be good, 
Things that will alwayes laſt, do thus agree 
With things eternal 3 th'at once perfett be. 
Scom then their cenſures, who gave out, thy wit 
As long upon.a Comacdy did lit, 
As Elephants bring forth ; and that by blots 
And mendings,took more time thanFortwn? plots, 
Tharſuch thy draught was,and ſo great thy thirſt, 
That all thy Plays were drawn atth*Mermaidtirſt, 
That the Kings yearly but wore, and his wine 
Hath more right than thou to thy Catiline, 
Letſuch men keep a Diet, let their wit 
Be rackt, and while they write, ſuffer a Fit 
Whenth'havefelttortures without pain the gout 
Such, as with leſs, the State draws Treaſon out ; 
Though they ſhould the length of Conſumptions 
Sick of their Verſe, and of their Poem die. (lie 
D 4 T would 
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*T would not be thy worſt ſcene,but would at laſt 
Confirm their boaſtings,and ſhew made in haſte, 
He that writes well writesquick, {ince the rule's 
Nothing is (lowly done;that's alwaies new; (true, 
So when thy Fox had ten times ated been, 
Each day was firſt, but that *cwas cheaper ſeen, 
And ſothy Alchymiſt plaid o're and o're, 

Was new o'th* ſtage, when *twas not at the door, 
We like the Aftors did repeat, the pit | 
The firſt time ſaw, the next conceiv'd thy wit, 
WS was calt in thoſe forms,ſuch rules,ſuch arts, 
Thar but to ſome not half thy Acts were parts, 
Since of ſome lilken judgements we may ſay 
They fil'd a box two hours, but ſaw no play : 
So that th* unlearned loſt thelr money, and 
Scholars ſav'd only, that could underſtand : 
Thy ſcene was free from monſters, no hard plot 
Call'd down a god t' unty th” unlikely knot. 
The ſtage was {till a Rage, two entrances (ſeas: 
Were not two parts, o'th' world disjoyn'd by th 
Thine were Land-Tragedies,noPrince was found 
To ſwim awhole ſcene out,then otl.'ftage drownd 
Pitcht fields, as Ked-bal wars, ſill felt thy doom. 
Thou laidſt no fieges to the Muſick room, 

Nor wouldſt allow to thy beſt Comedies 
Humors that ſhould above the people riſe : 

Yet was thy language and thy ſtile fo high, 
Thy ſock to th* ancle,buskin reacht toth' thigh, 
And both ſo chaſte, ſo 'bove Dramatick clean, 
That we both ſafely ſaw, and liv'd thy —__ | 

0 
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No foul looſe line did proſtitute thy wit, 

Thou wrot'ſt thy Comcaedies, didft not commit, 
We did the vice arraign'd, not tempting hear, 
And were made Judges, not bad parts by tl! ear, 
For thou even lin didſt in ſuch words aray (play, 
That ſome who came bad parts, went out £00d 
Which ended not with th* Epilogue, the age 
Still aed, which grew innocent from th' itage. 
'Tisrrue thou hadſt ſome ſharpneſs, but thy ſalt 
Serv'd but with pleaſure to reform the fault, 
Men were laugh'd into vertue, and none more 
Hated fool ated, then were ſuch before ; 

$0 did thy ſting not blood, but humors draw, 

So much did Satyre more corre than Law, 
Which was not nature in thee, as ſome call, 

Thy teeth, who ſay thy wit lay in thy Gall, 

That thou didſt quarrel firſt, and then in ſpight 
Didſt"*gainſt a perſon of ſuch vices write, 

That * was revenge, not truth, that on thy ſtage 
Carls was not preſented but thy rage ; 

And that when thou in company wert met, 

Thy meat took notes, and thy diſcourſe was net, 
We know thy free vein had this innocence 

To ſpare the party, and to brand tl! ottence, 
And the juſt indignation thou wert jn 

Did not expoſe ſhift but his tricks and gin,(thele 
Thou mightſt have us'd th' old Comick freedom, 
Might have ſeen themſelves plaid, like S:cy-:ter, 
Like Cleon Mammon might the Knight have been, 
If as Greek Authors, thou hadſt turn'd Greek 
ſpleen. . And 
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And hadit not choſen rather to tranſlate 
Their learning into Engliſh, not their rate ; 
Indeed this laſt, if thon hadit been bereft 
Of thy humanicy, might be call'd theft, 
The other was not, whatſoe're was ſtranze, 
Or borrowed, in thee did; grow thine by tl 
change, 
Who without Latine helps hadit been as rare 
As Braumnnn!, Fletcher, or as Sh:ke(prar were, 
And like them, from thy native ttock couilt ſay, 
Poets and Kings are not born every day. 
An Epitoph, 
Tray, Gentle Reader, and ſhed v'ce 
Thole ſacred aſhes one tear more, 
Thete fad accents cloath'd in black, 
Mourn him whom Church and State do lacs, 
And this weeping Marble ſtone 
Daoth invite a partins grone. 
Here lies within this ſtony ſhade 
Natures Darling, whom ſhe made 
Her faireſt Model, her brief Story, 
Jn him heaping all her Glory, 
Here lies one whom times of old, 
Amonz their wonders had inrol'd, 
Whoſe ſet beams might well aſpire, 
Kindled by Poetick hre, 
Unto a ſtarry light, and there 
For a Grave adorn a Sphere ; 
One fo valiantly ftrons, 
He fear'd to do anyevrong, Learn- 
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Learnings glory, who alone 

Was fit to write on his own ſtone ; 

Here tongues lie ſpeechleſs, to be dumb 
Is our belt Epicedium, 


{/pon Wood of Kent, 

o'r, much good do't ye, were your table but 
Pie-cruſt or Cheeſe,you Might your ſtomach ſhut 

After your ſlice of Beef, what dare you try 

Your force on an ell-ſquare of Pudding-pie ? 

Perhaps 't may be a taſte, three ſuch as you 

Unbreakfaited, might ſerve Ser-glin, 

When Hanbal (cal'd tl A/prhadit chou bin there 

Thy Beet had drunk up all his Vinegar ; 

Wel hight thou be of Guard to Henry th eight, 

Since thou canſt, like a Pigeon, eat thy weight : 

Full wiſe was Nature that would not beſtow 

Theſe tusks of chine into a double row 3; (ſhut 

What womb could &r contain thee, thou canit 

Apond of Aviary ina Gur, 

Had not thy mother born thee toothlefs, thou 

Hadſt eaten, Viper-like, a pflage through ; 

Had he that wiſh'd the Cranes long neck to eat, 

Put in thy ſtomach too, * had been complear. 

Thou No«bs Ark, dead Sea, thou Go/gotha, 

Monſters beyond all men of Africa ! 

Beaſts prey on bealts, fiſhes to fiſhes fall, 

Great birds teed on the lefler, tirou on all : 


Hath there been no miſtake. why may'c not be, 


When Cwrtizs leapt the Gulf, 'twas into thee. 
Now 


| Now we'l believe that man of Chica could 

Make pills of arrows, and the boy that woutd 
Chew only ſtones ; nor canwe think it vain, 
That Dor-neth2 ate up th* neighbouring plain 
Poor C hriſifthon, that could onely feaſt 

On one poor Girl, in ſeveral diſhes dreſt ; 
Thou haſt devour'd as many ſheep, as may 
Cloath all the Paſtures in Arcadia , 

Yet, O how temperate, that ne're goes on 

So far as to approach repletion. 

Thou breathing Cauldron, whoſe digeſtive heat 
Might boil the whole provilion of the Fleet, 
Say Grace as long as Meals, and if thou pleaſe, 
Breakfaſt with iſlands, and drink healths with ſeas 


On Chriſt- Charch Winduss, 


Y Ou that prophane our windows with a tongue 
Set like ſome Clock,on purpoſe w go wrong; 
Who when you were at ſervice, ligh'd, becauſe 
You heard the Organs mulick, not the Daws, 
Pitying our ſolemn State, ſhaking your head, 
To ſee no ruines from the floor to th' Lead : 

To whoſe pure noſe our Cedar gave offence, 
Crying, Ic ſmelt of Papiſts frankincenſe, 

Who walking on our marbles, ſcoſfing ſaid, 
Whoſe bodies are under theſe tomeſtones laid ? 
Counting our Tapers works of darkneſs, and 
Chooling to ſee Prieſts in blew aprons ſtand, 
Rather than in rich Cr pes, which ſhew the art 
Or Siſere's prey embroider'd in each part: 


Then 
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Then when you ſaw the Altars Baſon, ſaid, 
Why's not the Ewer on the Cup-board laid ? 
Thinking our very Bibles too protane, 

Cauſe you ne'r bought ſuch Covers in Dack-lane. 
Loathing all decency, as if you'ld have 

Altars as foul, and homely as a grave. 

Had you one ſpark of reaſon, you would find 
Your ſelves, like idols, to have eyes, yet blind ; 
Tis onely ſome baſe niggard, Herelie, 

Tothink Religion loves deformity. 

Glory did never yer make God the leſs, 

Neither can beauty defile Holineſs. 

What's more magnificent than heav'n,yet where 
Is there more love and Piety than there ? 

My heart doth wiſh (were 'c poſſible) ro ſee 
Pax's built with precious ſtones and porphyrie ; 
To have our Halls and Galleries out-ſhine 
Altars in beauty, is to deck our ſwine 

With Orient pearl, whilſt the deferving Quire 
Of God and Angels wallow in the mire. 

Our decent Copes only diitinAtion keep, 

That you may know the Shepherd from the ſheep 
As gaudy Letrers in the Rubrick-ſhow, 

How you may holy-dayes from lay-dayes know; 
Remember Arn: robe, and you will ſiy, 
Ladiesat Maſque are not ſo rich as they.(when he 
Then are th' prieſts words like thunder-claps, 
Is lightning like ray'd down with majelty 3 

May every Temple ſhine like thoſe at Nie, 
And till be free from Rat or Crocodile : 
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But you will arge,both Prieſt and Qhurch ſhould 
The ſolemn partner$of humility. 

Do not ſoine boaſt of rags ? Cynicks deride 
The pomp of Kings, but with a greater pride. 
Meeknels conlifts not in the clothes, but heart, 
Nature may be vain-glorious well as Art : 

We may as lowly before God appear, 

Dreſt with a glorious pearl, as with a tear. 

In his high prefence,where the Stars and Sun 
Do but eclipſe, there's no ambition, 

You dare admit gay paint upon a wall, 

Why then in clafs that”, held Apocryphal ? 
Our bodies temples are, look in theeye, 

The window, and you needs muſt piures ſpy; 
Aﬀoſer and Aron, and the Kings Arms are 
Daub'd in theChurchgwhen you theW rden were, 
. Yet you ner fin'd for Papift : ſhall we ſay 
Banbury is turn'd Rome, becauſe we may 


See th' Holy Lam! and Chriſtopher ? nay more, 


The Altar-flone ſet at the Tavern door ? 
Why can't the Ox then in th' Nativity, 
Be imag'*d forth, but Papiſis bulls are nigh ? 
Our pictures to no other end is made, 
Than is your Tim: &'s bill,your Death, &'s ſpace 
To us'they'r but 24. mrento's which preſent 
Chrifts Birth,excepr his Word and Sacrament. 
It”e were a lin to ſet up Imag'ry, 
To get a childe were flat Idolatry. 
The models of our B1ildinss would be thus, 
DireRions to our-honſes, ruings to us; 

Hath 
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"Hath net each creature which hath daily breath, 


Something which reſembles heaven or earth : 
Suppoſe ſome ignorant Heathen once did bow 
To images, may not we ſee them now ? 

Should we love darkneſs, and abhor the Sun, 
Cauſe Perfians gave it adoration ? 

And plant no Orchards, becauſe Apples firſt 
Made 44am and his lineal Race accurſt. 

Though wine for Bacchnr, bread for Ceres went, 
Yet both are (ed in the Sacrament ; 
Wharthen it cheſe were Popiſh Reliques ? few 
Windows are elſewhere old, but theſe are new, 
And fo exceed the former, that the face 

Of theſe come ſhort of th' outfide of our glaſs : 
Colours are here mix'd, fo that Rain-bows be 
(Campar'd) but C!onds without variety. 

Art here is Natures envy , this is he, 

Not Parace/ſas, but by Chvmiſtry 

Can make a man from aſhes) it aot duſt, 


Producing off-ſprings of his mind, not luſt. 


See how he makes his Maker, and doth draw 

Al that is meanri* th' Goſpel, or i'th* Law. 
Looking upon the ReſurreQion, | 
Mechoughts I faw the bleſſed Vilion, 

Where not his face is meerly drawn, bnt mind, 
Which not with paint, but oyl of gladneſs ſhin'd: 
But when I view'd the next pane, where we have 
The God of life tranſported to his grave, 

Light then is dark, all things ſo dull and dead, 
As if that part o'th' window had been Lead. 
Jonas 
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| Jonas his Whale did ſo mens eyes befool, 


Fhat they have begg'd him th* Anatomy ſchool, | 


That he ſaw ſhips at Oxford one did ſwear, 
Though fs yet will Barges hardly bear : 
Another ſoon, as he the trees eſpy'd, 
Thought him i'<h* garden on the other (ide. 
See in what ſtate (though on an aſs) Chriſt went; 
This ſhews more glorious than the Parliament. 
Then in what awe Mes his rod doth keep 
The Seas, as if the fro? had glaz'd the deep ; 
The raging waves are to themſelves a bound, 
Some cry,help,help»or horſe & man are drown'd 
Shadows do every where for ſubſtance paſs, 
You'd think the ſands were in an hour-glaſs, 
You that do live with Surgeons, have you ſeen 
A ſpring of blood forc'd from a ſwelling vein? 
So trom a touch of Moſes rod doth jump 
A CataraR, the Rock is made a Pump : 
At light of whoſe o're-flowings many get 
Themſelves away for fear of being wet. 
Hereyou behold a ſprightful Tady ſtand, 
To have her frame drawn by a Painters hand : 
Such lively look and preſence, ſuch a dreſs 
King Pharaohs daughcers image doth expreſs ; 
well upon her Gown, and you will ſwear, 


The needle, not the pencil hath been there, { W 


At ſight of her, ſome Gallants do diſpute, As 
Whether i'th* Church its lawful to ſalnte ? ” 
Next Facob kneeling, where his Kid-$skin's ſuch; þ Tt 
As it may well cozen old //azc*; touch. | In 


A 


' AShepherd fee'ng how thorns went round about 


Abrahamsram,would needs have helpt it out: 
Behold the Dove deſcending to inſpire | 
Th' Apoſtles heads with cloven tongues of fire, 
Andin a ſuperticies there you'l ſee 

The groſs dimenlions of profundity z 

Tis hard to judge which is beſt buile,and higher 
The Arch-root 1n.the window, or the Quire. 
All beaſts, as in'the Ark, are lively done, 

Nay, you may ſee the ſhadow of the Sun : 

hes a Landskip if you look a while, 


'Yau'l think the proſpe& at leaſt forty mile : 


There's none needs now go travel, we may ſee 
Athome Jeruſalem and Nineveh, 
And Sodom now in flames : one glance will dart 
Farther than Lynce with Galil ems art : 
Seeing Eliahs Chariot, we fear 
There is ſome fiery prod'gy in the air : (whip, 
When Chriſt to purge his Temple, holds his 
How oimbly huckſters with their baskets skip. | 
St, Peters fiſhes are ſolively wrought, (caught, 
Some cheapen them, and ask when they were 
Here's motions painted too : Chariots ſo faſt 
Run,that they*r never gone, though always paſt, 
The Angels with their Lutes are done ſo true, 
We do not onely look, but hearken too, 
As if their ſounds were painted : thus the wit 
O'ch' pencil hath drawn more than chere can fit. 
Thus (as in Archimedes ſphere) you may 
Ina ſmall glaſythe Univerſe ſurvey : 

E 


ſuch* 
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Such various ſhapes are too i'th' intag'ry, 
As "ge and ſex may their own features ſee, 
But if the window-connot ſhew yoult face, 
Look under feet, the Marble is your glaſs , 
Which too, for more than ornament, 15 there, 
The ſtones may learn your eyes to ſhed a tear, 
They never work upon the conſcience ; 
They cannot make us kneel, we are not ſuch, 
As think there's Batfom in the Kifs, or Touch, 
Th at were grofs ſuperſtition we know 3 
There's no more pow'r in them than the Popes 

Toe. 
The Saints themfelves for as can dono good, 
Much leſs their pi&tures drawn i glaſs or wood, 
They cannot ſeal, but fmce they gnifie, 
They may be worthy of a caſt o'th'eye, 
Although no worſhip : that is-due alone, 
Not to the Carpenters, but Godsown Son , 
Obedience to blocks deſerves the Rod, 
The Lord may well be then a jealous God, 
Why ſhould not fiatues now be due to Pux/, 
As to the Cſuys of the Cappitol ? 
How many imagesof great Heirs, which 
Had nothing but the din of being rich, 


Shine in our Temples? kneeling alwayes there; 


Where, when they were alive, they'd ſcarce ap- 


r 
Yertſhall ChriſtsSepulchre have ne're a Tomb? 
Shall every Saint have a Fohn Baptiſt: Doom ? 
*-No limb of Afry ſtand? muſt we forget | 
Chrifts Croſs, as ſoon as paſt the Alphabet A 
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| Shal not their heads have room i*th'window,who 
{ Founded our Church and our Religion too? 
We know that God's a ſpirit, we confeſſe 

We cannot comprehend his name, much leſs | , 
Cana ſmall glaſs his nature : but (ince he 
Vouchſafed to ſuffer his humanity ; 

Why may not we (onely to put's in mind 

Of's GodheadJhave his manhood thus enſhrin'd? 
Is our Kings perſon leſs eſteem'd becauſe 
Weread him inour Coins as well as Laws ? 

ts Do what we can, whether we think, or paint, 
All Gods expreſſions are but weak and faint, 
Yet Spots in Globes muſt not be blotted thence, 
l, | Thatcannot ſhew the World's magnificence. 
Nor is it fit we ſhould the skill controul, 
Becauſe the Artift cannot draw the Soul. 

Ceaſe then your railings and your dull com- 
Topull down Galleries and ſet up Saints(plaints, 
Is no impiety : now we may well 

Say that our Church js truly viſible - 

Thoſe that before our glaſs ſcaffolds prefer 
Would turn our Temple ts a Theater, 
Windows are Pulpits now;though unlearn'd,one 
May read this Bibles new Edition, 

Inſtead of here and there, a verſe adorn'd 

-# Round with a Lace of paint, fit to be ſcornd. 
Even by vulgar eyes, each pane preſents 

'3 WhoteChapters with both comment &contents. 
The cloudy myſteries of the Gofpel here 
Tranſparent as the Chryſtal _ appear, 
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"Tis not to ſee things darkly through a glaſs, 
Here you-may ſee our Saviour face to-face ; 
And whereas Feaſts comeſeldom,here's deſcri' 
A conſtant © briſtmas,, Eaſter, Whitjuntide : 

Let the deaf hicher: come, ne matter though 
Faiths ſenſe be loſt, we a new way cat ſhow, 
Here we can teach them to believe by th' eye 
Theſe lilenc'd Minifters do edihe : 

The Scriptures ray's contratted in a glals, 

Like Emblems,do with greater vertue paſs : 
Look in the Book of. Martyrs,and you'l ſee 
More by the Piures than the Hiftory : 

That price for things in colours oft we give,(live, 
Which we'd not take to have them while they 
Such is the power of painting, that it makes 

A loving ſympathy *:wixt men and ſnakes, (vine, 
Hence then Pax!s dorine may ſeem more di- 
As Amber through a glaſs doth clearer ſhine : 
Words paſs away;as ſoon as head-ache gone, 
We read in books what here we dwell upon; 
Thus then there's no.more fault in imag'ry, 
Than there's in the Prattice of piety, 

Both edifie : what is in Letters there, 

Is writ in plainer Hieroglyphicks here; 

"Tis nota new Religion we have choſe, 

[is the ſame body,but-in better clothes : (pray, 
You'l ſay they make us gaze when we ſhould 
And that -our thoughts do on the figures ſtray : 
If fo, you may conclude-us beaſts : what they 
Have for their-objeR, is to us the way, 03 


| 
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Did any &'re uſe ProſpeAive to ſee 

No farther than theglaſs, or can there be 

Such lazy Travellers ſo giv'n to (in, 

As that thev't rake their dwelling at the Inne? - 
A Chriſtians light reſts in Divinity, | 
Signs are but SpeRactes to help Faiths eye, 

God is the Center ; dwelling on theſe words, 
My Muſe a Sabbath to my-brain affords; 

If their nice wits moreſolemn proof exact; 
Know, this-was.meant a Poem, not a Tract. 


—— A — 


7 The Anti- Platonick, 


I. (The. frothy part of man? 
| +a aLL doſt thaw No, oe, they.hic a Puritan, 
mean ; 
To courr an idle Folly, 4 
Platoaich love is nathing elſe They&are nor tor your fight, 
Bur meerly melancholty, 'Noryour erc&-d cyes, 
Tis aRive love that makes, 1 hey | hate ro hear a ma 


us jolly. complain, | 
'Alas !he dics, he dies 3 
2. 'Belcive *c they love aclufer 
To dore upnmn a fic? prize, 
Or court a {parkling cycy 


Or ro eſteem a dimpled EI? 

Complear felichy, (cheek Then venture ro embrace, 

'Tisro berray on: liberty. x Dis but a ſmack or ewo : 
I'm confident no woman 

3 lives, 

Then pray be nor ſo fond, Bar, ſomerimes ſhe will do, 

Think you! rhar women can; The faulr lics nor in hergbuc 

Reſc ſatisfi'd with complencut] you. 


| E 3 Aſad 


v2 POEM'S. 


A ſad Swit in a Petitionary Poems, ſent by a 
poor Scholar to bis Patron. 


V Onder not why theſe Lines come to 
your hand, 
The naked truth you ſoon ſhall underſtand : 
I have a Suit to you, that you would be 
So kind as ſend another Sit to me : 
The _ appears, & now beaſts, birds,and bees, 
The frairful helds, gay gardens, andtall trees 
Are covered, all things that do creep or flie, 
| Areputting their Apparel on, but . | 
Time hath impair'd my Breeches, they ſhew,Sir, 
Like the Scotch Flags that hang in #-/tminſter. 
Round about Zondonthe hedges and the ditches, 
Asthey catch wool,wearfragments of my briches 
My patches dangle on my tattered trowles, 
Like hens and chickens which hang up in houſes, 
And having crackt out the contentitng ſtitches, 
They look rather like Petticoats than Briches, 
So that my-Doublet pinn'd, makes me appear 
Not like aman, but a Looſe-waſtcoateer. 
Tte,women cal['d'me woman, till the fools 
Spy'd their miſtake through my pocket holes. 
My Waſte-band's waſted, and my Doublet looks 
Like him that wears it, quite off o'the hooks. 
My eyes are out, and all my Button-moulds 
Drop like ripe Hazel-nuts out of their hulls. 
The ſuburbs of my Jacket are ſo gone, 
I have not left a skirt to fit upon, - 
y 
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My Doublet canvas be*n warn out behind, 
I pat a Poem there, to keep out wind. 
Two (ly knaves fallow'd me, and one or both, 
Like boyes. imHorn-books, read it through che 
My Belly-pieces are { fat, they will (cloth 
If toaſted, ferve for belly pieces ſtill. 
Laſt Shrove+tide my fore-$kirt, as I'm a (inner, 
Fell in the Banter, and was fry'd for dinner, (it 
And when the wench ſaw how my jaws did knock 
She would have made a Pancake of my pocket. 
That which I call a ſhirt, looks like a clout 
Which ſome unhappy Gibbet had worn out. 
Sir, as I am a live man, and a Scholar, 
This very ſpring will purge away my choler 2 / 
My weed's ſo-plough'd & harrowed,that I know, 
Unleſs I can get'new, 'tis time to ſow. 
About my neck, as you may underſtand, 
By the Demidium's a righe falling band. 
wear a pair of Cuffs withall, and they 
Look like thoſe torn which men ſnatch in a fray, 
I had a Girdle too when I was dreſt, a 
Which was long (ince, but now (ungirt unbleſt) 
Inſtead of wearing powd'red hair, my chief - 
Invention is to get me powd'red Beef. 
My Ha!'s ſo full of holes, I can'c deyife 
A way how I ſhould pluck jt o're my eyes : 
My ſhoes and I in one condition roul, 
And bothappear as if we had noſoul: 
My ſtogking-calves the beſt of all my ſtocks 
Are paradiz'd as naked as my Nock, 

| E 4 I'm 
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I'm like a Clock my ſelf, which if fair weather.” Þ 


Should ſeparate,no Art can pur together : 
My Books are ran away from off my-ſhelf, - © 
I cannot quote my Anthour, nor my ſelf , ; 
For like Sir wills Heroick:Verſe they be, 
Heaven knows,albin'the Land of Lombardy, 

* That Land of Ignorance,and full of ills, 
Where Scholars teeth are their ownPaper-mills; 
Sir,I am piece'd like Cottages:withthatch, 

The old and new -do ſum up one grand patch . 
Then pray Sir, quickly ſend me ſome redreſs, 
Leſtmy ſuit falls; as a Cloud vaniſhes - 

For it is now by moſt mens approbation, 

The next depree unto annihilation: 

Sir, tobe brief, *tis aconfuſed rude 

Rag, that admits of no (imilitude ; 

There's no imagination that can ftrike it, 

Tis ſolike nothing; that there's nothing like it, 


: The poor Cavalier, 1m memory of his old Suit, 


T Hough thou haſt laſted *bove a thouſand days, 
' Till thou art ag'd & gray through advers ways, 
Yet malice in-its higheſt,dare pronounce, 

No other,bur that thou werſt Scarlet once. 

As in fair Beauties innocently dead, 

Their very paleneſs hath a tin& of red - 
Under thy gray,diſcernably thin ſtreams 
Lieslike to ſhipwrackt Strawberries in Cream, 
I know cis vain to boaſt what thou haſt been, 
Yet thou wertred , when bloody votes were 


creen, E'tre 
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Ereripe Rebellion had a full-age power, 

To commit Land and Gowrney to the Tower : 

Ere muddle-{ighted Judgementunderſtood, 
FThat*cwas 'gainit ſenſe oth' Houſes to be good. 


JJ 


| ]tis no bumble honor of thy fate, 


Tofollow in thy ſnfferings,thoſe of S'ate - 
Lbaveobſerv'd lince Lefleys coming in, 
Thowhaft been ſtill declining with the King, 
Spite Farfax,and the Scots did all agree, 
Totake ourſleep from us,thy nap from thee : 
But.todeclare thee in the State concern'd, 
WhenPomfretwas relievedgthen thouwert turnd. 
Proyethou didit wear new Buttons on thy breſt, 
When baffel:4 Waker did retreat from th* Weſt; 
When taken Leiceſter rais'd our thoughts &ſpeech 
Then wert thouteinforced in the breech.(meetr, 
Thanks to my tops and care, which though it 
Torob my legs to keep thee on thy feer. 

Nay may I want belief, if when the report 

Of loſt Bridgewater firſt ariv'd at Court, 

Exch whiſper did notrend thee : I could tell 


{ Still by new holes, how our difaſtersfell. 


AtLengport when the Welt was well ago, 
(A fad miſchance)thy Rear miſcarried roo, 


\ And by a it-ong intelligence at the ſame time, 


Thy hooks & buttons ſprangwichSherbuyns mine 


4 Now peace be with thy di:(t, whilſt I do mourn) 


And loyally induſtrious cloſe thy Urn ; 
For the next motion to a calm in cl, air, 


Wilt thy poor extants'into pieces tear ; 
| , And 
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And as the wind when th' winged Nation pays 
Their feather'd tribute, ſends it ſeveral ways, 
One fragment would into Bridge-water fall, 
Irt Sher burn one, in ſeveral Garriſons all, 
And th' inſolent Rebels at thatſfight be won 
To think our thred of life tike thine be done. 
No, qumdem Suit, 1'l keepthee fromtheir claws. 
Rotrenasth'art,thou ſhalt be ſound for th*Cauſe. 
Rather than to our prejudice be diſperſt, 
Thou ſhalt make Fack-of - [ents and Babies firſt, 
Bait fiſhers hooks to conzen Mackrels lips, 
Becauſe they keep the ſeas with Rebels ſhips ; 
Make good a field of Peaſe againſt Jack-daw, 
Reduce revolting Turkies into awe ; 
And every part of thee ſhall be employ'd 
To ſerve againſt Rebellion and Pride. 
And as the pious Ancients uſe torear 
Tombs tothe bodies,which they know not where 
Tofind, to thee pure ſhade of ſhades (for in 
Fhis mortal life no ghoſt could be more thin} 
This monumental Paper I do vow, 
And thank God I've another habit now. 


To the Queen. 
Great Queen, 
\v/ Hom rumults leffen not, whoſe womb, 
we ſee, 


Keeps the ſame method till, the ſame decree ; 
And miditthe brandiſht ſwords, & trumpetsvoice 


Brings forth a Prince, a conqueſt to that __ 
e 
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Ie greet the courage of your Births? and ſpy 
Your Conſorts ſpirit dancing in your eye. 
Valour he ſhrouds in armour, you in vail ; 
You wrapt in tiffany, and he in mail. 
The fair'ſt bloom might lince the ſeaſons lour, 
Loſe all its ſcent, and turna common flow'*s - 
A ſtorm might blaſt the beauty of that brow, 
And he freſh Roſe ſhrink from its glory now. 
Butthere the conſtant flower in tempeſts gay, 
As in the (ilent whiſpers of the day, 
Canthrive in blaſts, and alike fruitful be, 
When Charls in ſteel, or Charls in robes you ſee, 
Youſmile a Mother, when the juſt King (tands, 
Or with a ſhow'r, or thunder in his hands. 
Thus you alone, ſeated above all Jars, 
Turn noiſe to tunes, and lightning into Stars, 


An Elegy on Ben. Johnſon, 


Oerof Princes, Prince of Poers (we, 

If to Apollo well may pray to thee.) 

| Give Gloworms leave topeep, whorillthy night 
Could not be ſeen,we darkened were with light 
For ſtars t'appear after the fall o'><>' ſun, 

Is at the leaſt modeſt preſumption. 

T've ſeen a great lamp lighted by the ſmall 
Spark of a flint found in a held, or wall , 

Our inner Verſe faintly may ſhadow forth 

A dull refle&ion of thy gloriops worth, 

And like a ſtatue homely faſhion'd, raiſe 

Some trophies to thy mem'ry, though not praiſe, 
Thoſe 


— 
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Thoſe ſhallow Sirs, who want ſharp ſight to look 
Oa the majeſtick ſplendor of thy book, 

Taat rather chuſe to hear an Archy prate, 
Than the full ſenſe of a learn'd Laureate ; 
May, when they ſee thy name thus plainly writ, | xy, 
Admire the ſolemn meaſure of thy wit, 


And like thy works beyond a gawdy ſhow = 
Of boards and canvaſs, wrought by [nigo. Th 
Ploughmen, whopuzzled are with figures, come | p, 
By tallies to the reckoning of a ſum, (lap | to 


And milk-ſop heirs, which from their mothers | yy 
Scarce travell'd, know far Countreys by a map, 
Shakeſpear may make griefs,merryBeawmont: ſtile | Ty 
Raviſh and melt anger into a ſmile ; Tt 
In winter nights, or after meals, they be, 

I muſt confeſs very good company ; 

But thou exa?tour beſt hours induſtry, 

We may read them, we ought to ſtudy thee ; 
Thy ſcenes are precepts, every.verſe doth give 
*Counſel, and teach us, not to laughy but live. 
You that with tow'cing thoughts preſume ſo high 
(Sweli'd with a vain ambitious tympany) (calls 
To dream'on Scepters, whoſe brave miſchict 
The blood of Kinzs to their laſt funerals, 

Learn from Sejanxs his high fall, to prove f 
To thy dread Sovereign a ſacred love ; 

Let him ſuggeſt a reverend fear to thee, 
ood may his Tragedy thy le&ure be ; ] 

earn the compendious age of ſlippery power, 

That's built on blood, and may one le! hour 
Teac 
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Teach thy bold raſhneſs, that it is not ſ#fe, 
To build a kingdom on a Cſars grave ; 


1 Thy plays were whipt and libel/'d, only *cauſe 


They'r good, and favour of our Kingdoms Laws, 

Hiſtrio-maſticks (lightning- like ) doth wound 

Thoſe things alone that ſolid are and ſound. 

Thus guilty men hate juſtice, ſo a glaſs, 

Is ſometimes broke for ſhewing a foul face ; 

There's none that wiſh thee rods,inſtead of bays, 

But ſuch whoſe very hate adds to thy praiſe ; 

Let Scriblers (that writ poſt and verbfie 

With no more leaſure than we caſt a Dye) 

Spur on their Peg2/#s and proudly crys 

This verſe I made 1'<* twinkling ofan eye; _ 

x” - gs have done ſo, hadit thou thought 
it fit, 

But *cwas the wiſdom of thy Muſe to (it 

And weigh each ſyllable,ſuftering noughtto paſs, 

Bur what could be no better than it was ; 


Thoſe that keep pompous itate,ne're go in haſte, —-- * 


Thou went'ſt before them all though not ſo falt ; 

While their poor cobweb-Ruff tinds as quick fare, 

As birth, and ſells like Alninacks our of date, 

The marbled glory of thy labour'd rhime 

Shall live beyond the Calender of time, 

Who will their Meteors 'bove the Sun advance ; 

Thine are the works of Judgment , theirs of 
Chance. 

How this whole Kindgom's. in thy debt,we have 

From others periwigs and paint, to ſave 

Our 
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Our ruin?d ſculls, and faces ; but to thee 

We owe our tongues,and fancies remedy, 

Thy Poems make us Poets, we may lack 
(Reading thy book) ſtoln ſentences and Sack, 
He that can bat one ſpeech of thine rehearſe, 
Whether he will or no, muſt make a verſe, 
Thus trees give fruit, the kernels of that fruit 
Do bring forth trees, which in more branches 
Our Canting Engliſh of it ſelf alone. (ſhoot 
I had almolt ſaid a confuſion) 

Is now all harmony ; what we did ſay 

Before was tuning only, this is play. 

Strangers who cannot reach thy ſenſe,wil throng 
To hear us ſpeak the accents of thy tongue, 
As unto birds that ling : if < be fo good 

When heard alone, what is 'e when anderſtood} 
Thou ſhalt be read as Clafſick Authors and 

As Greek and Latine taught in everyland. 

The cringing Adonſcenr ſhall thy language vent, 


* -— — When he would melt his wench with comple- 


Uling thy phraſes,he may have his wiſh, (ment 
f a cay Nun, without an angry piſh ? 

And yet in all thy Poems there is ſhown 

Such chaſtity,that every line's a zone. 

Rome will confeſs that thou mak'it Ceſar talk 
lagreater ſtate and pomp than he could walk 

Catalines tongue is the true edge of ſwords, 

We now not onely feel,but hear thy words3 

Who Tslly in thy Idiom underſtands, 

W.11 (wearthat his O:ations are commands A 
at 
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'FThe higheſt ſenſe, cannot thy words expreſs. 


{| Words above ation, matter above words, 


- | Which he again could comingh retrive, _ 
{ "TY 
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Bat that which could with richer languace dreſs 


Had I thy own invention,which affords 


Tocrown thy merits, I ſhould onely be 
Sumptuouſly poorglow in Fyperhole. 


Anather on Ben, Johnſon. 


W Ho firſt reform'd our ſage withjufteſt laws, 
And was the firſt beſt Judg in his own 
cauſe | 
Who(when his aRors trembled for applauſe) 
Could (with a noble confidence) prefer 
Hisown, by right, t'a noble Theater ; 
From principles,which he knew could not erre. 
Who to his fable 4id his perſon fit, 
With all the properties of Art and Wit, 
And above all that could be acted, wrir. 
Who publick follies did to covert drive, 


Leaving them no ground to reſt on and thrive, 
Here Johnſon lies, whom had I nam'd before, 

Inthat one word alone I had paid more, 

Than can be now, whenplenty makes me poor, 


£258 (deareſt Julia) thon and I 
Will knit us in ſo ſtrita tie, 

As ſhall with greater power ingage, 
Than feeble charms of marriage ; 
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We will be friends, our thoughts ſhall go, 
Without impeachment, to and fro ; 

The ſame delires ſhall elevate 

Our mingled ſouls,the ſelf-ſame hate 
Shall cauſe a verſion, we will hear 

One ſympathizing hope and fear ; 

And for to move more cloſs, we'l frame 
Our triumphs and our tears the ſame : 
Yet will we ne're ſo grolly dare, 

As our ignobler ſelves to ſhare ; 

Let men delire like thoſe above, 

Spiritual forms we*l onely love i 

And teach the ruder world to ſhame, 
When heat increaſeth to a flame : 

Love's like a Landskip, which doth ſtand, 
Smooth at a diſtance,rough at hand. 


Aſi 'g9t of the Reines of St. Pauls. 


He: vaſte Iliads found ſoſmall a Cell, 
They reclus'd were toth'Cloyſter of a ſhell, 
There fate attends,there ruine, Pas/s mult be 
Unto it ſelf both Urn and Elegy ; 

+ But muſt the Marble from thy Carcaſe rent, 
Thy glory once, now turn thy Monument ? 
Can there no Sheet, nor Sear-cloth be allow'd, 
Bat thy own lead to bethy funeral-ſhroud * 
Sirce by their publick Vote this was thy doom, 
Thou ard Religon are to have one Tomb, 

And wrapt up in a heap of Ruines, lie 
Intomb'd 'h* Center of an Anarchy. 
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Muſt thou thy ſelf,thy crumbled ſelf interr, 


'F And to thy ſelf be thy own Sepulcher ; 


Nay,muſt thy ruins too,inftead of Verſe, 
Hang like dull Pendants on thy ſcatter*'d Herſe? 
Sure when the Eaftern Monarchs ſhook away 
The narrow circumſcription of their Clay, 
"Twas thought contrated mankinde did expire, 
And mix its aſhes with their funeral Fire. 

Such Hecatombs of dying Tribes became 
Unto their Urns bath Hecacomband Flame ; 
Sonow, the unhallow'd breath of ſtorms, have 
This Pile into a rude Confuſion ; (thrown 

And from its aged head fierce Zeal hath torn 
That rev'rent pomp uw there ſo long was worn, 
That now its face appears like wither'd Care, 


* Or wilder than the looks of Fevers are. 


All other Churches, which like lefſer Rayes, 
Darted their light from'this Sun's nobler blaz2, 


* Did into order,and fair Figure Fall, | 
As tranſcripts drawn from this Original ; Ma” 


Leſt this ſad heap its Funeral-right ſhould lack, 
Exch wears its Ruines like to ſolemn black ; 


But if this will not ſerve, the duſt of thoſe 


Which ſlumber in their tilence and repoſe 
Oftheir cold Urns,will like anEarthquake ſwell, 
And break the glogmy Cloylter of each Cell, 
That treaſures up their drowlie clay, and make 
All the Convulſed Limbs of London ſhake, 
$0 long until it drop one heap, and be 
At once its Mourner my” Obſequie. 
A 
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A relation of 4 Quaker , that to the ſhame of hit 


Profeſſion , attempted 
Colcheſter. 
AU in the Land of Eſſ: x 
Near Colcheſter the 2 :a- 
lous, 

Oa the fide of a banck 
Wavplay'd ſuch a prank, 
As wr uldmake a ſtonce-horſe 

jerlous, ( Naulor 
Help //o04cock, For , and 
- For brothe: Gre'n”s a Stalion 

Now alas what hope, 

Of converting the Pope, 
When aQu1ker curnsIralian 
Linte our whole protcſ>ion, 
A ſcandal *twill be counted, 
When *cis talkt with diſdain 

Amongſt the profancy 
H w brother Green was 
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fo Buggar a Mare near 


ev” up in wanton ſwing 


C 
The fi:nd might have crept 
iuto thee, 
Then fulneſs of gut 
Might hayc made thee rut, 
And the devil fo have tid 
through rhee, 
Bur alas he had been feaſted 
With a ſpicirual Collation 
By our frugal Mayor, 
Who can dinewith a prayer 


And ſupwith anExhortation 


*Twas meer impullcof ſpirit, 
Though he us'd che weapon 
carnal, 


Filly foal quorh he, 


mounted. 
And in the good rime of 
(have 
Which cough rhe. faints 
Jamn'd all, 
et when did they hear 
Or a Yamin'd Cavalier 
E'te pl iid ſuch 4 Chriſtmas 
Goambal : 
H id thy fleſh O G:ecngbeen 
pampet*d (low'd, 
Wirh any Crearure unhal- 
H iſt thon' ſweerned thy 
_ Gims 
With Portage of Plambs, 


Dr profane ming'dPic tadſt 
ſvallow'd, 


My Bride thou ſhalt be : 
Now how this is lawful, 

learn all, 

For if no reſpe& of perſons 


Be duc *mzong(t the $2ns of 


Adam, 
Ins large exrenty, 
Then jt may be meant 
That a Mare's as good as 
Madam. (mony 
Then without more cere- 
Nor B-.nnet vail'd, nor kiſt « 
her, 
H: rook her by forc'y 
For becrer for wo'ic, 
And hc usg'd her like abivee 


— 
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Now when in ſuch a ſaddle 


Though I dare nor (ay 
_ *Tisa falling away, 
May there not be ſome back- 
ſliding > 


M. $, 


Then ſay what we can, 
Afaine will needs be riding, Brother Green's outward 


man 
1 fear will be ſuſpended, 
|And our Adopred Siſter. 
'W 1] find no berrter quarter, 


No ſucely , quorh FJimes Bur when him we inroul 


Natlor, 


For 2 Saing, Filly Foal 


'Twas but an inſurreRion. (Shal paſs ar leaſt for amarryr 


Of che carnal part, 

For a Quaker in beart 
Can never loſe perfeRion, 
For ſo our marcers reach us, 
The intent being well di 

rected, 

Though the devil rrapan 

The Adgynical mangz ; 
The Saint ftahds uninfca- 


ed. 

Bur yer a Pagan Jur 

Still judges what's intend- 
cd 


—— 


[Now Rome that ſpicicual 


, Sodom, 
[No longer is thy debrery 
O Colcheſter now 4 
Who's Sadom bur thou, 
Even according tothe letter? 
Help woodcok, Fox , and 


Naulor 
For brocher Green's a ſtallion 
Now alas what hope 
Of converting the Pope 
hen a Quaker turns 1ca- 
lian. 


ai 


Hpmmn a T alkative Wom4n. 


_ Beldam 4egly, thou'le not find 
M' ears bottles for inchanted wind ; 
That breath of thine can onely raiſe 
New ſtorms, and diſcompoſe the Seas. 

It may (aſſiſted by thy clatter) 

A Pigmzan army ſcatter ; 

Or move,without che ſmalleſt train. 
Loretts's Chappel once again, 

And blow St. Goodrick, while he prayes, 
And knows not what it is he ſayes, 


F 2 And 
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And helpfalſe Latine with a hem, 
From Finkley to Feruſalem, 
Or in th' Pacifque Sea ſupply 
* The winde that Nature doth deny. 
What, do'ſt thon think I can retain 
All this, and ſpout it out again ? 
As a ſurcharged whale doth ſpew 
Old rivers,to receive in new : 
Thou art deceiv'd, even Xo/'s cave, 
"That can all other blaſts receive, 
Would be too ſmail to let in thine ? 
How then theſe narrow ears of mine ? 
Defe& of Organs may with me pals, 
By chance'to pillorize an aſle ; « 
Yet ſhould 1 ſhake his ears, they'd be 
Not long enough to heark to thee. 
Yet if thou haita minde to hear, 
How high thy voices meritsare 
Go ſerve the States, thou'lt uſeful come. 
And have the pay of every Drum, 
Or trudge to #trecht, there out-run 


But pray be ſti[l, for I do ſwear. 
No torment's like that of the ear, 
O let me when I chance to die 

In Ps'car's Anvil buried lie, 
Rather than hear thy tongue cn:e knell, 
That Tom of Lincoln and bcw-bell. 


Dame Scuermons ſcore of tongues with one, 
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The Second Part of the Scits Apoſt acy. 


YO helpleſs Virgins, teach ſome calmer * 
To (ing a Pean at a Marriage-ſeaft, (breaſt 
Inſpire ſome pewling Lover, or with ſome 
Sad friend weep forth an Epicedium. 
Totheſe you may be welcome,but God wot, 
You have not gaul enough to name a Sree. 
I muſt invoke the Furies to awake 
My rage,and impeach letter with a ſnake 3 
Help,help good Enyo,thou who doſt delight 
In blood and (laughter, fill my veins with ſpite, 
Promptthou my dull invention, and diſperſe 
Some Potent venom through my Balilick-verſe, 
That ſo my breath may blaſt them, & each word 
Do execution like the Halls-man's ſword. 
Were my tongue forkt,and dipped like my mind, 
In poiſon,though I lefc the ſting behind, £ 
Scots, you ſhould feel it,you my ſcorpion rhimes : 
Should reach, though juſtice cannot reach your - 
crimes. 
How my fleſh trembles ! oh you curſed brood 
Of Cain and Judas, fatred with the blood 
> Of innocents, how long will heaven permic 
| Your devilliſh art, or you topractice it? 
Sleeps the eternal Juſtice, or Rehnrr 
Onely for want of Executioners ? 
Tis ſo you have eſcap'd, becauſe no curſe 
, | Canbe ſogreat, but you deſery ea worlſe. 
F 3 Your 
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Your (ins have ſav*dyou,pray you take them home 
"Tis more than innocence could do by ſome , 
Yet you have got a ſtrange prerogative, 
That which condemns you,makes you now aljye. 
And though belike the Hang-man he can draw 
No blood, but what is forfeited by Law, 
Yet *tis no humble honour that you deign 
Obſervant of theſe Partians diſcipline, 
Who dare athrm that Scots did never yet, 
Before their thievery, did earn their meat : 
Thus hopefully brought up, at length you got 
A way how to out-go the Powder-plot ; 
For had that praRice undiſcover'd ſtood, 
Some bad had likewiſe periſht with the good : 
But you, right Imps of Satan, onely bent 
Your malice to betray the innocent, 
Making the Jews your pattern, letting paſs 
Sentence on Chriſt, and ſparing Barrabas. 
Nor could the meaner rank of men ſuffice 
Your treachery, thence profit none could riſe ; 
For what you had you'd ſeem to have forgot 
The deviliſh Maxims of /ſcariot, 
The grand profeſſor of your do&trine, yon, 
As he fold his, have ſold your Maſter too. 
May beyou thought like Joſephs brethren, thus 
By ſelling him to make him glorious : 
Hell take your crafc,'twas Jadas taught you this, 
How to betray your Maſter with a Kiſs : 
This is a (in could not be pattern'd by 
The work examples of fell Tyranny. 

When 


| 


| 
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> {| Whenas incenſed Catalin?s, whoſe breath 
Breathed it,preſcrib'd theCity naught but death. 
Whenin his proud conceit K»»- ſeem'd to burn, 
| Anddidall really drop into his Urn. 
- | Theraviſht Virgins lain, beaſtly delire 
"my quencht with blood, toquench that Goddeſs 
re 5 
Yet her impious thoughts did not prevail 
So fer, to ſet the Senators to ſale. 
I muſt commend your plain fore-fathers way 
Who weary of their Prince did onely (lay 
His perſon and then ftraight did chuſe a new, 
They never murthezed the Title too ; 
Yet were they counted Traitors in thoſe times, 
But oh | what diſproportions in your crimes? 
Their hate was finite dying in his fall, 
They kill'd 3 yours infinite, and ſtrikes at all ; 
Not only endangering your Princes health, 
But even murthering Majeſty it ſelf. 2 
They oft gave money to be rid of one, .>.4 
But you take money, that you might have none 3 
And yet Religion muſt become the vail 
Tocover your Enormities withal, 
When truth can witneſs that you never knew 
More of Religion than the name comes too, 

[ mens times / more monſtrous men, who 

orce 
| Heavens faireſt child to be ſins ſtalking-horlſe / Y 


Could not the ſacred name of King rettrain 


Your ayarice from ſuch impious gain ? | 
F 4 No, 
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No, were the name of ſo much worth to you, In 
The name had been made mercenary too ; fr 
For to ſuch bold attempters as dare frame 

A ſenſeleſs Idol of the ſaying name ; 
Of Feſus : 'twere ah ealie thing 

To make a Tyrant of the name of King 3 
And ſowith the fame colour Brzte one ſent th 


The very Title into baniſhment. 

You bruits may do the like, and make a room 
At leaſt of this,though nothing elſe at home. 
A cruel, faithleſs Nation,never true, 

But to your ſelves, I ſhould think Cowards too, 
But that I ſee you dare in freſh deeds ſport 
After this Crime,and fear no vengeance fort. 


The Definition of a Proteitor. 


vV Hat's a ProteRor ? He's a ſtately thing, 
That Apes it in the non-age of a King, 
A Tragick AQor, Ceſar in a Clown, 
He's a braſs Farthing ſtamped with a Crown. 
A Bladder blown with others breath puft full, 
Not the Perill#r, but Perillus Bull. 
A&/ors proud Aſs vail'd in the Lions skin, 
An outward Saint lin'd with a devil within. 
An Eccho whence the Royal ſound doth come, 
Bur juſt as a Barrel-head, ſounds like a drum. 
Fantaſtick image of the Royal Head, 
«EF The Brewers,with the Kings Arms,quartered : 
e 
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wank. 
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' He is a counterfeited Piece, that ſhows 
Char. his Efhgies with a Copper Noſe. 


to | 


_ 


Wh. 


POBMS 
In fine, he's one we muſt ProteRor call, 
From whom the King of kings prote& us all: 


PROTECTOR. 


e O Portet C. R. 
Anagram, 


© 


l/pon the new Invention of Flying nith Chymical 
Magick,, with a Deſcription of his Caſtle of com- 

ore. 
Ell us no more of /c 1714, 
Ot Hypp:gryph, or Pegaſus, 

Or of Menpprs journeyings 

With Eagles, and with Vultures wings, 

Nor of the Ganzs's, which did ſoon 

Tranſport Dun Diego to the Moon. 

Theſe are inventions old and ſtale, 

The dull effets of muddy Ale ; 

For we have got a newer trick, Sir, 

Which far out-does the fam'd Elixir. 

Give us a man in bulk as vaſte, 

Asth* Tun at Heide/berg *ch' waſte, 

Or greater if it well may be 

Than Garagants's two or three, 

We'l ſo calcine him,that he ſhall 

Even become Aerial. 

Give us an Hoſteſs fat and dull, 

With Guts at leaſt a Dung-cart full, 

Whoſe Corps appears in outward ſnow, 

Juſt like a lump of leaven'd Dough, 
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We can by Spirits, and by Art 
Evaporate her carnal part. 
And make her mount the Welkin blew, 
A way that never any knew. 
About the middle of Long- Aker, 
{Tf 1 be nota great miſtaker) 
A noble high built Caſtle ftands, 
Which far and near the Coaſt commands : 
A Lion Couchant guards the door, 
Which chough he gapes, yet doth not roar, 
And though his teeth may chance to fright you, 
Yet you may enter he'l not bite you. 
Here, here ſprings that Celeſtial Fount, 
Which makes both ſouls and bodies mount, 
The great Commander of this Fort, 
Tells you in earneſt, not in ſport, 
That heretofore his total weight 
Was full three hundred ſans deceit, 
But ſince he in this place did fix, 
"Tis but two hundred thirty (1x, 
Quickly he could put off this load, 
Bur finding yet that his aboad 
Unto the world is neceſlary, 
He is content a while to tarry. 
But when dull mortals ſhall begin, 
By their ingraticude and (in 
To fright him hence, then in a trice 
He'! fly away by this device. 
Have you not ſeen i'th* moneth of ay, 
An egs by force of Phains ray 
Drawn 
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Drawn from the earth, fill'd with a few 

Colleted drops of morning-dew ? 

Can Dew do this and ſhall not we 

Believe more volarility 

To be in Spirit ſublimate ? 

Yes that we will, in ſpite of fates 

Beſides, the tones which Mongibel 

Diſgorges from the mouth of hell, 

j Are ſo calcin'd, that at their fall, 
They'l not in water fink at all. 

Can £tn«'s flames do thus to ſtones? 

And do we think that fleſh and bones 

May not by a more ſubtile fre, 

Be raiſed to perfe&tion higher ? 

If bodies all compoſed be 

Of Sulphur, Salr, and Mercury, 

Elie it is by Chymick skill 

To make the fix'd Saltvolatil 3 

Which being done, for company 

The other will together flye. 

Thisis the way, and only this, 

Who ever hits it, cannot miſs. 

Come then ingenious ſouls that may 

By this diſcovery. find a way 

| Toſeek new worlds above the ſphears, 

And pull Endimion by the ears. 

Let France and Spain enjoy their Wine, 

We have a Liquor more divine, 

Which by the learneds approbation 

Is call'd A Cxp of Conſolation. 


This 
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This, thiswill make you mount the skies, 
Like nimble winged Mercuries ; x 
For who the operation feels 

Of this, barh wings in's head and heels, 


T he Loachman of S, James's 
*He whiPagain ? Away, %s too abſurd, 


That thou ſhould laſh with whip-cord now, 


but ſword, 

. I'm pleas'd to fancy how the glad Compat 

Of Hackney-Coachmen (near at the laſt iz. 

Hark how the ſcoffing concourſe hence derives 

The Proverb, Needs muſt go when 8h devil drives, 

Yonder a Whipſter cries, *is a plain caſe, 

He turn'd us out, to put himſelf 1'* place; 

But Ged-4 mercy horſes once, for ye 

Stood to't,and turn'd him out,as well as we 

Another, not behinde them with his mocks, 

Cries outs Sir, faith you were in the wrong box, 

He did preſume to rule, becauſe forſooth 

Ha's been a Horſe Commander from his youth 3 

Bat he muſt know there's difference in the rains 

Of horſes fed with oats,and fed with grains 

T wonder at his frollick, for be ſure 

Four pamper'd Coach-horſes can ſling aBrewer; 

But pride wil have a fall,ſuch theworlds courſe is, 

He that can rule three Realms, can'c guide four 

Horſes. 

See him that trampled thouſands in their gore, 
Diſmounted by a prty, but of fowr. f 
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But we have done with't,and we may him call, 
In's driving Fehu, Phaeton in's fall - 


Iwould to God for theſe three Kingdoms ſake, - 
His neck,, and not the whip had given the crack, 


On Black Eyes. 


N faith, 'tis true, Iam in love, 
Tis your black eyes have made me ſo, 
My reſolutions they remove, 
And former niceneſs overthrow. 
2. Thoſe glowing char-coals ſet on fire 
A heart, that former flames did ſhun, 
Who as Heretick unto delire 
Now's juds'd to ſuffer Martyrdom. 
K: But beauty, ſince it is thy fate, 
At diſtance thus to wound ſo ſure, 
Tay vertues I will imitate, 
And ſee if diſtance prove a cure. 
4. Then farewel Miſtreſs, farewel love, 
| Thoſe lately entertain'd deſires, 
|} Wiſe men can from that plague remove 3 
Farewel black eyes,and po fres, 
| 5. If ever I my heartacquit 
Of thoſe dull ames; Ple bid a Pox 
; On all black eyes) and ſwear they'r fit 
For nothing but a Tinder-box. 


_— 


_ 


i/ | | 


In} Nuprtias principis Auranchii & D.Mariz 
filiz Regis Angliz. | 

F Ama Refert noſtris terras bafiſſe bat& unas, 
,_ 414 ue Ayes quendens gantitucs £f| c ſolu 3 


Occamme 


-46 POEMS. 
Oceanumgat, du1s qui nuxc interluit 01 as, 
Fluftibus baud ſince! diſſecu'fſe ſus, 
Migrat ia biſtoriam ſutrat que fabula, tedis, 
Oceanuſque tuo jam tandem pulſus amore ell ; 
Et cedunt flamm!s, pontus &> widatuis ; 
Dgw populus populi procus efl, paſſ uſque ſagittas 
Nubentis ſimils principis igne calct, 

Et tua dum noſtras ſociant ſpoaſalia dexty as; 

Counnbii tandem ſ@dera nom'y habent. 

Non [pouſam, Fattor, payibus nataltbus equasy 
Nec ſimules thalamos fers ſimileſve ther as ; 
Nec te tam magnis jatt as E Rrgibus ortum, 

Nec ftirpem decorant Regna tei-ampla tram ; 
Hand tamen acced 1s minor ; eft pro ſanguine virtus, 
<Prodque illi Felix dat tthi forte genus 
Par Sceptru Patrys Gladins, tibi enamate bells 
Auxit, &r antiquis Regibus #7161 dedite 
Pay twa Rigals vittyix domus, bine quogue nob ts 
Majorum faftis Imperialy ades. 

Et liceat in dotem ſponſe non porrigis Indos, 

Sed plures conjux ferret Iberus opts ; 

Gallus & in thalamas Rueret magys Tens, o& jo 
Ex arc vincat Natio multa ſus 7 ' 

Tis tamen in dotem patris clara arma miniſtrans 
Ferrato in Gremium ditior Imbre tuis ; 

Amplior &+' forreft Indis, ad ferre triumphas, 

Et pay poſſeſ] 8 vitine Iberns adifte 
Cujus ad Ereptumyplas eft jy0d na(Ftris, Aurum, 

Dam natum ; Grmina «ſt tndia captay tha, 

Fer [qe polo eoffum, diuts ſub ut' dgue metallum ; 
Et cadit 14 fiſcum ſl, oriturque, tulun ; 

Dam toties tibi ita! oprs Hiſdania viſtas ; 

Cedit oy in cenſus annur Þ) ed 1 (N07. 

Naſerris,& puernm gens ſpoliate timnety 

ftatique metus nyutrit, vevſatgue coeuls ; 

Atque anus fing/t damna futkra (us. 

Arcicipatque twas, Iafaniia lata, triumPbos, 


-— 
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Dum tenero fortis Spirat in ore Pater, 

Oui ſua bella, tuo cernety ſed moll;a, vulty ; 

Miſceturque twis Marte Cupido genis. 

Ric gemina oppoſitis v:brantur vulneta telis, 

Currit ad hec conjus, boſtis &+ ill fuxit, 


| Rm —— —— 


{pon the Mariage of the young Prin ce of Orange 
with the Lady Mary, 


E are no anger Iſland, ſpeedil 
V Cement thei hands,Pricſtitheſ? our a, 

Nor does the S:a divide us,burt's become 
Our Wedding Ring, Type of our Union, 
Yet weddings a roo private ſtile, ſor this 
Nor a plain mortal Match, bur a League is ; 
A League thar ſhall incorporate theſe two 
Nations,and-rhat chird which ſhall ſpring from-you, 
Make haſte then,and prevent your, years, we all 
Long cill we may the Belgian, Coufincall, 
While rhus you couple young, you ſeem to be 
E'pous'd, not by conſ-nr, bur ſympathy. 
And like the Vine and Elme ſecure from trite, 
Imbrace as born,not as made man and witc, 
And you may like the Vine too multiply, 
That he,who ſhall ſumme up your Progeny 
May be pe:ſwaded that you did bring forth 
Nor twins, but cluſters ; while their Native worth 
Antedates, breeding, and your ifſues are 
Each Babe a ſucking H:roe, Infant Star : 
Bur why do I theſe ncedleſs fancies vent ? 
Your Mar riage i an At of Parliament, 
The State” your Prieſt : your people too, who ſee 
You yored thus,thus fign'd;think you ro be 
Not wedded but enaed,and do fince 


Acknowledge you arc now both Law and Princes At 


PO 
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Another upon the ſame. 
* *FIs vain towiſhthem joyes ; nor is it meet 
Verſes ſhould pray;changing to kneestheir 
This were the &ry,God help you, to a Saint, (feet, 
Can fulneſs fail,or glorious bodies faint? 
Votes ate for meaner wed-locks, where there is 
Some'doubt or H: 22rd of a laſting bliſs ; 
But now ſuch labour's equally unwiſe, 
As is the Prielt”, that prayes fots Deities ; 
Bleſsings are proper to this Union, 
As heat'to hre,or light is to the Sun; 
Nor is't a wonder, for the Prince did wooe 
Not Birtn, Ave, Beauty,but Religion too: 
Here faith and refiſon courts , this match doth 
Wiſdom in Youth,and Policy in Love, (prove 
Some B:ridegrooms ( like the days ) all Nations 
And cheapen every toy before they buy. (try 
When one is onely worehy,and worth all 

_ Thoſethat were rivals for the golden ball, 

n He could'not look on more, without offence, | 
A thirſt of choice had thwarted providence, 
TheTheban hearth could not divide theſe flames 
Which burnt through all the Seas, *cwixt Rhine | 

and Thamer (hand, 
Nor were their hearts link'd by the painters 
Or Legates vo;ce,ſuch bonds are ropes of ſand; 

They their own councel,happier ſteps have trod, 
Who not ſalute the Image, but the God, 

Should he have had a ſpeaker, who (tho young) 

Carries an ord*:;ed Babel in his tongue ? q 
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| Or ſhould her beauty in faint colours lie; 


When there's no Tablet worthy but his eye? 
This Sun atd Moon may ſafely joyn their lips, 
Who by their nearneſs baniſh all Eclipſe. 


. Their flames & flow'rs(ftoln kifles like)do make 


Equal amends, and at once give and take. 

Here are ſuch emulous beauties, that ſome do 
Think them united in one body too, 

So that our eyes ſee double, as a face ; 

Though lingle ia the fleſh, is two i*th* glaſs, 

And *© muſt be ſo, unlefle that's now confeRt, 
Which once was ſolacifm, that both are beſt, 


* Andeach is all ; which large perfeftions fe 


Beyond our hopes and faiths, as well as prayer : 
Thus then, here's nothing wanting, yet we may; 
Although not for them, to them humbly pray. 
Grant then Illuſtrious Prince (for we do vow 
To know no Nuptial Deity but you) 

Grant us our boon, although your abler parts 
Make this a truer marriage of the Arts ; 

Yet through your Exclid by, and onely look 
Toth' propolitions of your living book, 

And you'l conclude truth doth more clearly lie 
There, than i*th* maxims of Philoſophy, 
Meaſure o're all her limbs, and you will ſee 

No ſuch proportions in Geometry, 

Inſtead of heavens rude Globes, ſurvey her eyes, 
There lurks no Snake,or Scorpion inthaſe skies. 
You there find richer ſphears,and bluſhing tell 


How in thoſe points Angels, like you, do dwell. 
G Since 
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Since ſhe to day made you a number, try 

Part of one Art alone to multiply. 

Think of no TaRicks, but of thoſe which are 

Read in the martial'd orders of her hair. 

Though you with vi&ory have Armies led, 
"Twas not ſo greata Triumph as to wed, 

Such fetters will increaſe your liberty : 

Count not theſe bonds among your Armory. 

Thus priſons prove ſtrong forts,and foes areſlain 

The ſecond time , now by a captive chain. 

And you (moſt pracious Lady ,who alone 

Are all the Goddeſſes we call upon ) 

Wear not too many Pearls, unleſs it be 

tp on a day of 'fad Humility. 

When you keep Masks,or celebrate a Feaſt, 

If -you'd be rich;or glorious,come undreſt, 

Gems do buthide ſparks of a brighter hew, 

Thoſe that ate Stars to ſome, are Clouds to you ; 

Think of ne Jewel, bur the Union 

That which the Prieſt,not Ladies did put on, 

And then you'l finde :rue luſtre ; eyes are dim, 

And weary with the light,but not of himz(known 

When you have made his Arms your feat , be' 

"Tis to debaſe your felf, to fit i'ch* Throne. 


An Epitaphon Ben. Johnſon. 
He Mnſes faireft Light in no dark time, 
The Wonder of a learned Age ; the Line 


Which none can pafs,the moſt proportion d wit 
To Nature, the beſt Judge of what was fit: * 
c 
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The deepeſt, plaineſt, higheſt, cleareſt pen ; 
The voice mott Eccho'd by conſenting men; 
The ſoul which anſwer'd beſt to all, well ſaid 
By others, and which moſt requital made, 
Tund to the higheſt key of ancient Rye, 
Returning all her Mulick with his own : 

In whom with Nature, Study claim'd a part, 
Yetwho unto himſelf ow'd all this Art: 
Here lies Fen. Johnſon,every Age will look 
With ſorrow here, with wonder on his Book. 


—_— 


On one that was deprived of hus T eft ieles, 


Hou Neuter Gender ! whom a Gown 
Can make a woman, Breeches none : 
Created Me thing, made another, 
Not a Siſter, ſcarce a Brother : 
Jack of both ſides, that may bear, 
Ora diſtaff, or a ſpear, 
If thy fortune thither call, 
Be the Grand Signiors General, 
Or if thou fancy not that Trade, 
Turn th' Sultana's Chamber-maid ; 
A Medal where grim Mars turn right, 
Proves a ſmiling Aphtodite 3 
How doth Nature quibble, either 
He, or ſhe, boy, girl, of neither. 
Thou may 'it ſerve great eve inſtead 
Of Hebe both and Ganymed : 
A face both ſtern and milde, cheeks bare, 
Fhat till do onely promiſe hair, 
G 2 Old 
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Old Cybele the firſt in all 

This humane predicamental ſcale, 

Why ſhould ſhe chuſe her Prieits to be 

Such Individuums as ye ? 

Such inſeQa's, added on 

To creatures by ſubſtra&ion, 

In whom Nature claims no part, 
Yeonely being words of Art, 


To his Miſtriſs, 

V Hat myſtery is this?that I ſhould find 

My blood,in kiſſing you,to ſtay behind; 
"Twas not for want of colour, that requir'd 
My blood for paint : no Dye could be delir'd 
On that fair cheek , where Scarler wetEa ſpot, 
And where the Juyce of Lillies but a blot : . 
If at the preſence of a murtherer, 
The wound will bleed,and tell the cauſe is there, 
A touch will do much more; even ſo my heart, 
When ſecretly it felt your killing dart, (plain, 
Shewed ic in blood, which yet doth more com- 
B-cauſe it cannot be ſo roucht again, 
This wounded heart, to ſhew its love moſt true, 
Sent forth a drop, and wrote its mind to you : 
Wigs ever paper half ſo white as this? 
Or wax ſo yieldins to the printed kiſs ? 
Or ſeal ſo ſtrong ? no letter e're was writ, 
That could the Authors mind fo truly fir - 
For though my ſelf to forreign Countreyes flie, 
My blood deliresto keep you company , $ 
= ere 
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Here I could ſpill it all, thus I can free 
My enemy from blood, though ſlain I be ; 
Butſlain I cannot be, nor meet with ill, 
Since, but to you, I have no blood to ſpill. 
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The Pariten, 


V Ith face and faſhion to be known, 
For one of ſure eleRion, 
With eye: all whiteg and many a grone, 
With neck alide to draw in tone, 
With harp in's noſe, or he is none. 
See a new Teacher of the town, | 
O the town, O the towns new Teacher. 
Withpate cut ſhorter than the brow, 
With lictfe ruff tarch'd you know how, 


, With cloak like Pas/ no cape I trow, 


VVith Surplice none; bur lately now, 

VVith hands to thump, no knees to bow. 
See a new Teacher, Cc. 

VVith coz'nins cough, and hollow cheek, 

To get new gatherings every week, 


.VVith paltery change of and to ek, 


VVith ſome ſmall Hebrew, and no Greek, 
To find out words, when ftuft's to ſeek. 

See a new Teacher, &c. 
VVith ſhop-board breeding, and intrulion, 
VVith ſome Outlandiſh Inſtitution, 
VVith //rfiz's Catechiſm to muſe on, 
VVith Syſtems merhod for confuſion, 
VVith grounds ſtrong laid of meer illn{jon, 


See a new Teacher, &c. VV 


ith 
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With Rites indifferent all damned, 
And made unlawful, if commanded, 
Good works of Popery down banded. 
And Moral Laws from him eſtranged, 
Except the Sabbath ſtill unchanged. 

See a new Teacher, &c. 
With ſpeech unthought,quick revelation, 
With boldneſs in predeſtination, 
With threats of abſolute damnation, 
For Yea and Nay hath ſome ſalvation, 
For his own Tribe, notevery Nation. 

See a new Teacher, &c. 
With after licenſe coſt a crown, 
When Biſhop new had put him down, 
With tricks call'd repetion, 
And doctrine newly brought to town, 
Of teaching men to hang and drown 

See anew Teacher, Cc. 
With fleſh-provilion to keep Lent, 
With ſhelves of Sweet-meats often ſpent, 


'. Which new Maid bought, old Lady ſent, 


Thong to be ſav'd a poor preſent ; 
Yet Legacies aflure the event. 

Sec a new Teacher, Cc, 
With Troops expecting him at el” door, 
That would hear Sermons, and no more 
With noting tools,and lighs great (tore, 
Witch Bibles great to turn them o're, 
While he wrelts places by the ſcore. 
See anew Teacher, &c. 
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With running Text, the nam'd forſaken, 
With For and Bxt, both by ſenſe ſhaken, 
Cheap doctrines forc'd, wild uſes taken, 
Both ſometimes one,by mark miſtaken, 
With any thing to any ſhapen, 

See anew Teacher, &c. 
With new wrought Caps,againſt the Canon, 
For taking cold,thongh ſure he have none ; 
A ſermons end, where he began one, 
A new hour long, when's glaſs had run one, 


New Uſe,new Points,new Notes to ſtand on. 


See a new Teacher, Cc. 


8 


The Flight, 

My Lelia ſtay, 

And run not thus like a young Roe away, 
Noenemy 

Purſues thee (fooliſh Girl) 'tis onely I, 
Vie keep oft harms, 

If thou'{t be pleas'd to garriſon mine arms; 
What, doſt thou fear 

Tle turn a Traitor ? may theſe Roſes here 
To palenels ſhread, 

And Lilies ſtand diſguized innew red. 
Ir that I lay 


A ſnare, wherein thou wouldſt not gladly ſtay ; 


See, ſee the ſun 
.. oes ſlowly to his Azare Lodging run, 
Come, (it but here, 
And preſently he'l quit our Hemiſphere 
G 4 
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$o ſtill, among 
Lovers, time is too ſhort,or elſe too long z 
Here will we ſpin 
Legends for them that have Loves martyrs bin; 
Here on this plain, 
We'l talk Narciſſss to a flower again : 
Come here, and choſe 
On which of theſe proud plats thou wouldſt re- 
Here may'ſt thou ſhame (poſe. 
The ruſty Violets with the crimſon flame 
Of either cheek, 
And Pcimroſes, white as thy fingers ſeek, 
Nay, thou may'|t prove, 
That mans moſt noble paſſon is to love. 
To a Lady that wrought a Story of the 
Bible in Need(e-work., (then 
Ould we judge here, moſt vertuous madam, 
Cour needle might receive praiſe from our 


But this our want bereaves it of that part, (pen 


Whil'it co admire, and thank is all our art, 
The work deſerves a ſhrine : I ſhould rehearſe 
Its glory in a ſtory not in verſe, 

Colours are mixed ſoſubvly,that thereby 

The ſtrength of Art doth take and cheat the eye, 
Aronce a thouſand we can gaze upon, 

But are deceiv'd by their tranſition, 

What touches is the ſame, beam takes frombeam 
The next till like, yet diff*cing in the extream, 
Here runs this tra&t,whither we ſee that tends, 

- But cannot ſay, Here this, or there that ends 3 


Thus, 


EE, oor ep T3 


POEMS. 87 
Thus, while they creep inſenſibly we doubt, 
Whether the one pow rs not the other out. 
Faces ſo quick and lively, that we may 

Fear, if we turn our backs, they'l ſteal away 
Paſtures of grief ſo true, that we may ſwear 

Your artful finger have wrought paſſion there : 
View we the M2nger and the Babe, we thence 
Believe the very Threds have innocence 3 

Then on the Croſs, ſuch love, ſuch grief we find, 
As *ewere the Tranſcript of qur Saviours mind, 
Each parcel ſo expreſſive, each fo fit, (writ : 
That the whole ſeems not ſo much wrought as 
'Tis ſacred Text all, we may quote, and thence, 
Extra& what may be paſs'd in our defence; 

Bleſt mother of che Ehurch, be in the liſt 
Reaſon'd with four, a She-Evangeliſt, 

Nor can the ſtile be prophanation, when 

The Needle may convert more than the Pen, 
When faich may come by ſeeing, and each leaf, 
Rightly perus'd, prove Goſpel to the deaf : 

Had not that Helen haply found the Croſs, 

By this your work you had repair'd that loſs. 
Tell me not of Penelope, we do 

See a web here more chatte and ſacred too. 
Where are ye how, O women, ye that ſow 
Temptations, lab'ring to expreſs the bow 

Of the blind Archer ? ye that rarely ſer 

To pleaſe your Loves, a Venus ina net? 

Turn your skill hither, then we ſhall,no donbtr, 
See the Kings davghter glorious too without ; 
Women 
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Women ſow'd onely fig-leaves hicherto, 
Eves nakednels is onely cloath'd by you. 


Tothe K ing. 


He Prince hath now an equal,and may ſee 
A fellow to his ſports, as great as he : 
Nor need he leflen birth,or fall from ſtate, 
Or be depos'd to an Aﬀociate ; 
Or elſe to fit companions to his play, 
Need lay your Scepter or your Crown away. 
And now you may behold Sir,by y our (ide; 
Your Royal ſelf grown more,and multipli'd, 
And thoſe paſt years,before & fince your raign, 
Miy in your Children ſee liv'd o*ce again 3 


Who are your Emblems; and though none be 


From fate,yert you in them immortal be ; (free 
And whil't we may preſerve you living thus, 
When C're you die, you not depart from us ; 
Your ſons will keep moſt of you from the grave, 
$0, though we change,we no new King ſhal have. 
You onely will be varied ; as a grain 

\ Lottina Harveſt, more returns apain, 

And though perchance we cannot fay like thoſe, 
Who are Heirs to their fathers eves or noſe, 
Report his look, andare ſo juſtly fac'r 

Like himzas if they were not born bur caſt, 
That all cheſe (igns we in the Princes finde, 
Yet ſure, there is more likeneſs in their minde, 
Which you conveyed them through their mother, 
Even thus did travel with your vertazs t99,(who 
Which 
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Which to deſcend to our dull ſenſe and earth, 

Comes to us in their ſhapes,and ſuffer birth. 

— [Andbe your oft-ſpring,who when Chronicle 

Isall we bavezand Annals onely tell 

Your deedsand aftions,and when men ſhall look ; 
And fee the Prince and Dake do all the book, 

And live your Royal ſtory, and that all 

: Which you did well, was bur prophetical, 

Will not be thought as your poſterity, 

Bat you in them will your Succeſſor be. 


| To the Queen, won the Birth of her 
_ [ 
| firſt Dmghrer. * 


Fter the Princes birth,admired Queen, 

Had you prov'd barren, you had fruictul 

| And in one Heir born to his fathers place (bin ; 

' And royal minde, had brought us forth a race ; 

| But we, who thought we wiſht enoughto lee 
APrince of Wales,have now a progeny ; 

| And you being perfect nowghave learnt the way 

| To be with Childe as oft as we can pray. 

So that henceforth, we need no altars vex 

With empty vows, being heard in either Sex : 

Nor have we all our Kingdoms incenſe try'd 

So many years onely to be deny'd. 

We no delires but thankful off cings bring, 

That bearing many, you prefer the King, 

And to us yet have but one daugiter ſhown 3 

Who elG had been the Original alove. 


W-ha't 
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Without a Copy : for the ſhapes we ſee 

In tables of you but bright errors be 3 

Nor could we hope Art could beget an Heir 

To that ſweet form, unleſs your ſelf did bear 

Your Portraiture, and in a daughter ſhew, 

That of your ſelf, which yet no Painter drew, 

Who with his ſubtle hand arid wiſelſt >kill 

' Hath hitherto bur ftrjv'd to draw you ill 

And when he rakes his Pencil from your look, 

Find's colours make you but a piece miſtook, 

' Aad ſo paints treaſon, nor would have pretence 

To ſcape, but that he limmes a fair pretence : 

But in the Princeſs you are writ ſo plain 

And true, that in her you were born again. 

And when we ſee you both together plac'c, 

You are yaurx daughter, onely grown in haſt, 

In both we may the ſelf-ſame graces ſee, 

But that they yet 1n her but Infant be, 

Not woman beanties, nor will we deſpair 

The Prince and Duke of York have equal ſhare 

In your perfe&tions, which, though they divide, 

Make them both Prince enough by th* mothers 

Whoſe compolition is fo clear and good, (tide: 

That we can ſee diſcourſes in your blood, 

And underſtand your body, ſo refin'd, 

That of you might be born a ſoul or mind. 

O may you ſtill be fruitful, and begin 

Henceforth to make our year by lyins in. 

May we have ſtore of Princes, and they live 

Till Heraulds doubt what titles they ſhould give. 
n To 
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To this, may you be young ſtill, and no other 
Signs of more age found in you, but a Mother. 


LOT— 


Upon ene that Preacht in a Cloak, 


Aw youthe Cloak at Church to day, 
The long worn ſhort Cloak lin'd with Say ? 
What had the man no Gown to wear ? 
| Or was this ſent him from the Mayor ? 
Or is'c the Cloak which Nixon brought 
Totrim the Tub, where Golledge taught ? 
Or can this beſt conceal his lips, 
And ſhew Communion-ſitting hips ? 
Or was the Cloak St. Pawls ? if fo, 
With it he found the Parchments too ; 
Yes, verily, for he hath been 
With mine Hoſt Gaiws, at the new Inne 3 
| AGown (God bleſs us) trails o'th floor, 
| Like th' Petticoat o'th* Scarlet Whore, 
Whoſe large tiff plates, he dare confide, 
' Areribs from Antichriſts own ſide : 
A mourning cope if it look to th' Eaſt, 
Is the black Surplice of the Beaſt. 


A Song of SACK, 
Orme let us drink away the time, 
A Pox upon this pelting rime, 
When #ine runs high, wit's in the prime 2 
Drink and ſtout Drinkers, are true joyes 
Odde Sonnets and ſuch little toyePp 
Are exerciſes fit for Boyes, 
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.2,\\The whining Lover that doth place 
His faricy on a painted face, 

And waſtes his ſubſtance in the chaſe 
Would ne*ce in melancholly pine ; 
Had he affeions ſo divine, 

As once to fall in love with ine. 

3. Then toour Liquor let us lit, 
Wine makes the ſoul for aRion fit, 


Who drinks moſt Wine, hath the moſt wit : 


The Gods themſeves do Revels keep, 
And in pure Nefar tipple deep, 
When ſlothtul mortals are afleep. 

4. They fudled me for recreation, 
In water, which by all relation 
Did cauſe Dewca/ions Inundation ; 
The Speng/e Globe had it almoſt, 
Their Cups were with faltwater do', 
The Sun-burne Center wasthe Toft. 

5. The Gods then let us imicate, 

Secure from carping Care and Fate 
Wine, Wit, and Courage doth create : 
In wine Apo//s alwayes choſe 
His da Oracies todiſclole, 
. Twas ne gave him his Ruby-nuſe., 


6. Who dare's not drink's a wretched wight 


Nor do I think that man dares fight 

All days that dares not drink all night : 
Come fill my cup untll it fwim 

With foam, that overlooks the brim. 
Who drinks the deepeſt 7? Her:'"s to him, 


7. So 
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7. Sobriety and Stzdy breeds 
Suſpicion inour Atts and Deeds, 
The down-right Drunkard no man heeds : 
Give me but Sack, Tobacco ſtore, 
A drunken friend, a little whore . 
Provide me theſe , 1'l ask no more. 
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7 A T ime=Sonnet, 


Ow that our holy wars are done 
Berween the Father and the Son ; 

And fince we have by righteous fare, 

'IDiſtreſt a Monarch and his Mate, 

And forc'd their Heirs flee into France, 

0 weep our their-Inheritance, 

Ler's ſer open all our packs, 
Thar contain ren thouland racks, 
Caſt on the ſhore of the red ſca 
Of Naſebyand of N:wherry, 

If then you will come provided with Gold, ©. 
We dwell cloſc by Hell, Where we'l ſell 
What you will, That is ill 
For Chatity waxeth cold, 


, Haſt thou done murther,or blood ſpilr ; 
We can ſoon get another name, 
hat will keep thee from all blame; 
ur be it till provided thus, 
Thor chou haſt once been one of us; 
$old is the God char ſhall pardon the guilt £ 
For we have 
Whyot ſhall fave 
Thee from th' grave ; 
Since the Law 
We can awe, 


HZ Although a famous Princes blood were ſpilt, 


A 


- 


3. If a Church thou haſt bereft 

Of irs Plate, *cis Holy Theft. 

Or for Zeal ſake, if rhou beet 

Prompred on ro be a Thirf, . 

Gold is a ſure prevailing Advoente : 
Then come,Bring a Sum, Law is dumb, 
And ſabmits ro our wits ; 

Por ir*s Policy guides a St ute, 


_ 


T he Parliament 


Oſt Gracious and Omnipotent, 
And Everlaſting Parliament, 
Whoſe power and Majeſty 
Is greater, than all K ings by odds . 

And to account yo" leſs then Gods, 

Muſt needs be Blaſrhemy, 

2. Moſes and Aaron tie'r did do 
More wonders, then are wrought by you 
For Englands Iſrael ; 

But though the Ked-S:4 we have paſt, 

If you to Canzen brins's at laſt, 

Iv; not a Miracle ? 

3. In (ix years ſpace you haye done more 
Thanall the Parliaments before z 
You have quite done the work. 

The King, the Cav4/ier, and Pope, 

You have o'rethrown, and next we hope 
You will confound the Turk, 

4. By you we have Deliverance, 
From the Deſign of S pain and France, 
Ormond, Monro the Danes ; 


You 
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You aided by our Brethren Scots, 
Defeated have Malionant Plots, 
And brought your ſword to Cair's. 
MY _ —_— Laxs have you ordain'd 5 
1 our Property's maintain'd 
'Gainft choſe would us undo ; 
— {$$ that our Furtznes and our Liver, 
Nay, what is dearer, our own #ize:, 
Are wholly kept by you, 
6, Oh / what a flouriſhing Church and State 
Have we enjoy de're lince you fate 
With a glorious King (God ſave him) 
| Haye you now made his 44jeſty, 
Had he the grace but to comply, DE* 

| And do as you would have him ? u 
7: Your Direttory how to pray 
'By thi Spirit, ſhews the "—_ Way- , 
In Zeal you have aboliſht | 
| The Dagon of the Common-zrajer, 
And next we ſee you will take care, 
That Churches be demolithe. 
| $, A multitude in every Trade 
| Of painful Preachers you have made 

| Learned, by Revelation : 
; 4 Cambridge and Oxf-rd make poor Preachers, 

| Each Shop affordeth better Teachers, 


' 6 
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| O bleſſed Reformation / oy” 
9. Your Godly wiſdom hath found out 74 5B 
þ The true Religion, without doubt 3 "EM 
* For ſure among ſo many, 
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bo We have five handred at the leaſt, 

Is not the Goſpe! much increaft ? _ Top 
All muſt be pure, if any. Tha 
10, Could you have done more-piouſly, Myf 
Than ſell Church- Lands the-King to buy, Gird 
And ſtopthe Cities plenty ? All] 
Paying the Scots-Charch Militant, Gack 
That the new Goſpel helpt co plant, That 
God knows they are poor Saints. Ine 
1 1, Becauſe th* Apoſtles Creed is lame, Tor 
Th' Aſſembly doth a better frame, But t 
Which ſaves us all with eaſe; Wit| 
Provided ſtill we have the grace Wh 
To believe th' Houſe inthe firſt place, Far « 
Be our works what they pleaſe, Wh 
T2, 'Tis ſtrange your Power and Holineſs I} Whe 
Can't the /riſh devil diſpoſſeſs, Lool 
His end is very ſtout 3 The 
But though yon do ſo often pray, Ory 
And every moneth keep F-ſting-day, Ho 
You cannot caſt them out, ' Hou 
| _ 
On the May Pole. _ 


” Bn mighty zeal which thou haſt late put on, $ The 
Neither by Prophet; nor by Prophets ſon PÞThe 


As yet prevemed, doth tranſport me ſo Our 
Bevond my ſelf, that though I ne're could go Fen 
Far in a verſe, and have all Rimes defi'd, C 


Since Hopkins and good Thomas Sternhold dy'd ; Wifi 
Exce pt Pp 
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Except it were the little pains I took, 
Topleaſe good people in a prayer book - 
That I ſet forth, or ſo yet muſt I raiſe 
My ſpirits for thee, who ſhall in thy praiſe 
Gird up her loyns and furiouſly run 
All kind of feet, but Satans cloven one. 
Sach is thy zeal, ſo well thou doſt expreſs it, 
That wer't not like a Charm I'd ſaid,God bleſs it. 
Ineeds muſt ſay it is a ſpiritual thing 
To rail againſt the Biſhop and the King - 
But theſe are private quarrels, this doth fall 
Within the compaſs of the General ; 
Whether ic be a pole painted, or wrought 
Firotherwiſe than from the wood'twas brought, 
Whoſe'head the Idol-makers hand doth crop, 
Where a prophane bird towring on the top, 
| Looks like the Calf in Horeb, at whoſe root 
The unyoakt youth doth exerciſe his foot, 
Or whether it preſerves its boughs befriended 
Hoeighbouring buſhes, and by them attended. 
How canſt thou chuſe but ſeeing it, complain 
That Baa's worſhip'd in the groves again ? 
Tell me how curſt anegging with a ſting 
Of luſt, do theſe unwily dances bring : 
{The ſimple wretches ſay they mean no harm, 
They do'nt indeed, but yet theſe ations warm 
Our purer blood the more : for Satan thus 
Tempts us the more that are more righteous, 
Ofr hath a brother moſt lincerely gone 
Stifled with zeal and contemplation, 
: \ H 2 With 
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Where lighting on the place where ſuch repair, 
He views theNymph,and is clean out in's prayer, 
Ofc hath a ſiſter grounded in a truth, 

Seeing the jolly carriage of the youth, 

Been tempted to rhe way that's broad and bad, 
And'wer't not for our private pleaſures, had 
Renounc'd her little Ruff and goggle eye, 
And quit her ſelf of the fraternity. 

What is the mirth, what is the melody 

That fets them in this Gentiles vanity ? 

Wiien in our Synagogues we rail at (in, 

And tell men of the faults that they are in, 
With hand and voice ſo following onr Theamz, 
That weput out the Sides-men in their dreams, 
Sounds not the Pulpit then which we belabor 
Better, and holier than doth a Tabor ? 

Yer ſach is unregenerate mans folly, 

He loves the wicked noiſe, and hates the holy ; 
If the ſins ſweet enticing, and the blood 
Which now begins to boil, have chought it good! 
To challenge liberty and recreation ; | 
Let it be done in holy contemplation, 
Brother and Siſter in the field may walk, 
Beginning of the holy word to talk, | 
Of Davi and {riah's lovely wife, 
Of Thamar and her luſtful brothers ftrife, ? 
Then underneath the hedge taat is the next, 
They may (it down, and fo a&t out the Text; 
Nor do we want (how e're we live auſtere) 
lg Winter Sabbathnights ſome luſty chear, 


air, | 


'eal, 


' 
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idthough the Paſtors grace w® oft doth hold 
f an hour long, make the proviſion cold ; 

Wecan be merry, thinking nere the worſe, 

To mend the marter at the ſecond courſe : 

Chapters are read,and Hymnes are (weetly ſing, 

Joyntly commanded by the noſe and tongue ; 

Then on the word we divetſly dilate, 

Wrangling indeed for heat of zeal, not hate, 

When at the lengch an unappeaſed doubt 

Fiercely comes in, and then the lights go out 3 

Darkneſs chus makes our peace, and we contain 

Our fiery ſpirits till we meet again : 

Till then no voice-isheard, no tongue do's $o, 

Unleſs a tender (iſter 'ſhreek, or ſo. 

Such ſhould be our delights, grave and demure, 

Not ſo abominable and impure 

Asthoſe thou ſeek'ſt to hinder, but I fear 

$atan will be too ſtrong, his Kingdom's there, 

Few are the righteous, nor do I know 

How this Idol here ſhall overthrow, 

Since our (incerelt Patron is deceaſt, 

The number of the righteous is decreaſt ; 

But we do hope theſe times will on, and breed 

A faftion mighty for us, for indeed 

We labaur all, and every lifter joyns 


To have regenerate babes ſpring fram our loyns. 
Belides, what many carefully have done, 
To get the unrighteons man a righteous ſon. 


| Then ſtoutly on, let not thy flocks range lewdly, 


| Intheir old vanities, (0 TIns of Beawdly ; 
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One thing I pray thee, do not ſo much thirſt 
After Idolatrieslaſt fall, burfirſt 

Follow thy ſuit more clole, let it not go, 
Till it be thine as thou would have*c, for ſo 
Thy ſuccefſors upon the ſame entale, 
Hereafter may take up the Whitſun-Ale. 


Ts the Queen. 
Moff gracious Queen, 
| F Poers could be born as oft as youz (new, 
Bring Princes forth, ſomething might then be 
Th' Alembecks of the womb and brain run croſg 
Elixar's they'c more common than our dro, '! 
Your fair and beautiful ſoil pure Manna breedz 
When our dull mud js barren too in weeds, 
Though then you here find nothing freſh but 
names, | 
This verſe being writ for Chr/s & that for Jam, 
Yet may they now /like ſacred Reliques) be 
Loy'd and embrac'd for their Antiquity, 
Your former teeming taught the coftive earth, 
And barren wives the faſhion of a birth ; 
But now (as if your wiſe fertility, 
An Extra were of all State-policy) 
You give example unto men, and teach, 
Loyalty more than our Divines canreach. 
Youthar do praftiſe baſe exations, and 
Sal "buy needful cw of our Land, 
Thinkug your money better ſpent upon 
A coach, a featt, or ſome pew faſhion, 
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Of devout Rebels, the Non-ſhips which be 


{ Walls that impriſon us to liberty, 
Like thoſe Athenian Grandees, who to ſee 


The coſtly madneſs of one Tragedy, (known, 


| Could ſcatter large ſupplies, alchough 'twas 


This want made them ſpeQators of theirs own. 
Learn homage.now from Majeſty, the Queen 
Her ſelf hath here the beſt of Subjects been ; 
She payes large tribute, that it may appear, 
Safety, like Heaven, is never bought too dear. 
Ive read of Roman Matrons, who did drown 
Their richeſt Jewels, to preſerve their town ; 
Stopping the gulf with pearls,which grac'd their 
carss 
They rather chuſe no ornaments than fears. 
And thoſe braveDames of Carthage were content 
To ſhave their dangling treſles, which they lent 
For cordage then, and glori'd they could ſee 
What once was Pride, turn'd now to Sublidie : 
Baldneſs was beauty there, nor did they care 
Sothey could bend their bows,to loſe their hair. 
But you (great Qneen)contrive your Countreys 
good, (blood 
Not from your locks expence, but from your 
Each parcel of the Duke, bright as his eyes, 
Proves you give jewels of a wealthier prize: 
Who, for a general ſafety, wiſhto be 
Bleſt with the pangs of your high agony, 
Whilſt the dull lees of man ſcarce deign mou 
Poor common ſervice, thae themſelves may live. 
H +4 Upon 


* 2. » ta 
- ; 


” 161 POEMS. 
t itpon Tom of Chriſt-Church, 


Hou that by ruine do'ſ repair, 
'S: And by deftruRtion art a founder ; 
Whoſe Art doth tell us what men are, 
Who by corruption ſhall riſe ſounder : 
+ In this fierce fires intenlive heat, 
Remember this is Tow the Great, 
And Cyclops think at every ſtroke, 
Which with thy ſedge his fide ſhall wound, 
—_ ſome ſtatute __ haſt _ 
ich long depended on bis ſonnd ; 
And rw our Colledge-pates did cry, 
They were not ſhut ſince Tow did die. 
Think what a ſcourge 'tis to the City, 
To drink and ſwear by Carfax Bell, 
Which bellowing withour tune, or pity, 
The nights and dayes divides not well 3 
\ Butthe poor Tradeſman muſt give o'ce 
His Ale at eight, or fit till four, 
We in all haſte drink off our Wine, 
As if we never ſhould drigk more : 
So that the Reck'ning after nine 
Is larger now than that before. 
Releaſe this tongue, which e'rſt could ſay, 
Home Scholars ; Drawer, what's to pay ; 
So thou of order ſhalt be Founder, 
Making a Ruler for the people, 
"Qne that ſhalr ring thy praiſes wonder, 


\Tharrth' other fix Bells in the ſteeple - 


Where: 
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Wherefore think, when Tom is running, 
Our manners wait upon thy cunning, 
Then let hjm raiſed be from ground, 

The ſame in number,weight,and ſound, 


So-may thy conſcience rule chy gain, 
Or would thy theft might be thy bane. 


- 
: ry 
= 


Qu 4 Burning-gl-ſs. 


GTrange Chymiſtry !can duſt and ſand produce 
So pure a body, and diaphanous ? 

kind of courtſhip! that the amorous Sun, 
T'embrace a min'ral, twiſts his rays in one ; 
Talk of the Heavens mockt,by a Sphere,alas, 
The Sun it ſelf *s here in a piece of glaſs : 
Let Magnets draw baſe Irdn, this alone 
Canto her icy boſom win the Sun , 
Witches may cheat us of his lighc a while, 
But this can him even of himſelf beouil : 
In Heaven he ſtagpers to both Tropicksbere 
He keeps fixt reſidence all cimes o'ch1' vear, 
Here”: a perpetual Solſtice, here he lics, 
Not ona bed of water,but of ice; 
How well bv this himſelf abridge, he might 
RedeemtheScythians from heir lingring night. 
How well by this glaſs Proxey might he roul 
Beyond the Eccliptick,and warm either Pole ; 
Had but Promethens been ſo wiſe, li\nad ne're 
Scal'd heaven to light his torch,butlighted here. 
Had Archimedes once but known this uſe, 
ti had burnt Afarcel/ss from proud Syracuſe ba : 

a 


104 P OEMS. 
Had Fez"; Maids of honour this but ſeen, 
Their Ladies fire had ne're extinguiſht been : 
Hells Engines might have finiſht their delign 
Of powder (but chat Heaven did countermine) 
Had they but thoughtof this 3 th* Egyptians may 
Well hatch their eggs without the midwife clay; 
Why do not-puling Lovers this deviſe, 

For a {it Emblem of their miſtreſs eyes ? 
They.call then Diamonds; and ſay th' have been 
Reduc'd.by themyto aſhes all within ; 

But they' | aſlume'c,and ever hence 'will paſs, 
A Miſtreſs eye is but Loves Barning-glals, 


— 


{pon Sher ff Sandbourn. 


le, Scholars, fie, have you ſuch thirſty ſouls, 
To (well,quaft & carouſe in Sandlowrnrbonls? 
» Tell me,mad youngſters, whar do you believe, 
It coſt g904 S41dbowrn nothing to be Shrief, 

To ſpend ſo many Beeves, ſo many Weathers, 
Maintaining ſo many Caps, ſo many Feathers ? 
Again,is Mault ſo cheap this pinching year, 
That you ſhould make ſuch havock of his Beer ? 
I hear you are ſo many, that you make 

Moſt of his men turn Tapſters, for your ſake; 
And that when he;even on the Bench doth lit, 
You ſnatch the meatfrom off the hungry ſpit3 
You keep luch hurly-burly,that it paſſes, 
Ingurgicating ſometimes whole half glaſſes, 


And ſome of you (forſooth) are grown fo tiney 


Or glfe ſo ſawcy,asto call for Wine 3 . 
$ 
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As if the Sheriff had put ſuch men in truſt, 

nn draw out more wine than needs they 
muſt : 

In faith,in faith,ir is not well, my Maſters, 

Nor fit,that you ſhonld be the Sheriffs taſters ; 


It were enough, you being ſuch Gurmundiſers, 


To make the Sheriffs, henceforth , turn arrant 
Miſers 3 
Remove th* Aſs z2,to Oxfords foul diſgrace, 
To-Hen'y on the Thames, or ſome ſuch place ; 
He never had complained, had it been 
A petty Firkin, or a Kilderkin : 
But when a Barrel daily is drawn out, 
My Maſters,then it's time to look about. 
this a lie, trow ye? I tell you, No, 
My Lord high Chancellor was informed ſo. 
And oh ! what would all the bread in town 
Suffice, to drink the Sheriffs liquor down ? 
But be in Hampers muſt it from hence bring, 
Oh moſt prodigious, and moR monltrous thing ! 
Upon ſo many loaves of home-made bread, 
How long might he and his two men have fed? 
He would,no doubt,the poor they ſhould be fed 
With the ſweet morſels of his broken bread ; 
But when rhat they poor ſouls for bread did cal!, 
Anſwer was made, The Scholars eat up all. 
And when for broken beer they crav'd a cup, 


; Anſwer was made, The Scholars drunk it up , 
. And thus,I know not how theychang'd the name 
# Butdid the deed,and Long-tail bore the blame. 


Nat 
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Nut to Travel, 


V Hat need I travel, ſince 1 may 
More choicer wonders here ſurvay ? 

What need I Tyre for Purple ſeek, 

When I may finde itin a cheek ? 

Or ſack the Eaſtern ſhores, there lies 

More precious Diamonds in her eyes? 

What need I dig Pers for Oar, 

When every hair of her yields more ? 

Or toyl for Gums in Indi, 

Since ſhe can breathe more rich than they f 

Or ranſack Africk,, there will be 

On either hand more Ivory ? 

Bar look within all vertues that ' 

Each Nation would appropriate, 

And with the glory t them reſt, 

Are in this Map at large expreſt ; 

That, who would travel,here might know 

The little World in folio. 


The Schiſmatich, ' 
Nel a curious eye did fix 
To obſerve the tricks 
Of the Schiſmatich#'of the Times 3 
Viewing which of them, Spoke che mercicſt Theme, 
And beſt would bet my rimes; 

Arminians I found ſolid, Setinian, were Qolid, ] 
Bir the Pap'ft for Learning doth ſickle, (tickle ( 
Ha. ha,haRetnndys;Re wades,'ris you that my ſplecn doth | 
8, Nexttore!! you muſt not be torgor, i \ 

How I did tror 
With a great Z:alor, To a LeQure, 
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Where 1 a Tub did view, 
Hang with an Apron blew 
Twas the Preschers | conjeRaure : 

His V/e and Defrine too, 
--Was of no berrer huc, 
Though taught with a cone moſt mickle, 
es och 
. fe among orher pretty chin 
: Thar the Book of K:ags Wy 
Small comfo:t brings 
Tothe Godly ; 
Brfides he bad ſome grudges 
inſt che Bor4 © Iudges, 
ralkc of Le: ics odly, 
Wiſdom moſt of all 
| He held Apocryphat, 
Grear B:{! and the Dragozlike Michael, 
Ho preaching, like himſelf, was bur fick le, 
_ 32s ha, ha, &c« 
'Gainſt humane learning he next inyeighs, 
And he boldly faycs, 
* Itis char which decays 
Inſpiration. J 
Thoſe that preferment merir, 
Are nor like ro wear it, 
In hopes of Refor mations 
Cur Biſhops down in haſte, 
And Carhedrals as faſt, 
As Corn that is fit for the fickle, 
ba, ha, &c. 
+ I heard of one did rouch, 
did cell as much, E.} 
Of one that would nor creuch 
Ar Commuaion ; 
Who thruſting up his haud 
Never made aſtand, 
Till he camc where her f=—had union ; 
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She wirhour all rercour, 


Though ir no errolury 
But did Lavgh cill che rears down did trickle, (rickle, 


Hi, hazhia, Ro:undus, Rotundus, *cis you char my ſpeen doth } 


— — 


A Sermon, 


Earken, I beſeech you,with fear and reye- 
rence to theſe words, as you may perhaps 
find them written in the Apocrypha, the Chapter 


and verſe you may find out at your leaſure 3: the 


words to my beſt remembrance are theſe, 4 car- 
penter took his ax y and hewed 'the root of the tret, 
which becauſe it brought not f.7th good fruit , it wat 
inſtantly thrown into the fire. Beloved, inſtantly ig 


certainly,the axe inſtrumentally hewing,ordecl } 


ſtruck againſt the root , effectually of the tree, 
3426875 0 of that tree ; impartially becauſe 
ought not forth, put all rogether,my beloved, 


. becauſe it brought not forth good fruit,inſtantly, 
_ effetually,particularly,inſtrumentally, orderly, F 


proportionally, impartially, it is inevitably and 
fatally ro be caſt irrefiſtably into the fire ever- 
laſtingly , and ſo of theſe,and of all theſe,as the 
time ſhall permit ; but the glaſs is out, and {6 
am I. 


A 
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A 24a{ons Diſcourſe bermeen the Parſon of the 
Pariſh, and Tabitha. 


| Ail Sifter to your ſnowy'breaft,_ 
The word permitteth us to jedſs 
| ow 
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*Now Sermon's done, nor ſhould you be 
Stiff-necked to the Miniſtry. 
AsYou may read it more at large 
4 lo Ded's Commandments, or my Charge 
Laſt Sal bath'in my Catechiſm, 
Wherein we prove they make a Sch:/w, 
et | Who do deny usin thenight 
Ps | Toftrengthen you by Candle-light. 
t | And truly might my reaſons be 
4 
F. 


Bat wav'd according to the Grand Committee 
For Reformation, I would prove, 

" | Thatwe out of (ncere love 

 F Our devout Spowſes room might take 

v Exch Sabbath for Repetition ſake: 

y | Andverily of late'tis ſe'd, 


s | More eyes have opened from the bed 

# | Thanfrom the P»/pit, and we there 

» } Ginſooner reach you how to bear. 

» $ Tabitha. In truth Iknow not what to ſay 
» & Replies this zealous Tabitha, 

| F Baron thoſe nights I you affure, 


Our Husbands are too, too impure, 
And clog our cofiſciences too nigh 
 F With ſeed that deth nor fructifie, | 
As you may read. Ruth, where's my Book ? 
 Fltizion Adattbew, Mark , Fohn, or Luke. "2 
© Btwould it not aſcandal be A 
\ Unto the New Presbytery ? 1 


+, Perſon. No : forall things muſt be done, 
You know, for Edific ation ; 
< ot & A Which 
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Which is no more in Engliſh, than 
The building up of faithful Women, 

Tab, But hold,do theſe ſame words proceed 

From the Beaſts language then indeed ? 

Sure the Scoth or Geneva print 
Hath noſuch rags of Babel in. 

Nay fie, Good Sir, what do you mean ? 
Intrath your hard is too obſcene ; 

Evil requeſts muſt be deni'd, 

Let go, my p/ackgt*r0n my lide 3 
Why look you now 3 I pray be calm, 

The ſplrit moves to ſinga Pſalm. 

The Hy mn. The Poſt, that came from Banbury, 


We 


Riding in a blew Rockets ; 
He wore he ſaw, when Lutisford fell, m_ 
A Ehildes arms in his pocket. - 
Parſon. 1 think Thear your Husband prays J'Wou 
Liſten, hark ! ſo; and then why may Force 
Not a Siſter, or a brother And 
Engender grace in one another ? rk 
T ab. You preacht againſt it,Sir.Par, I foI mult Þ pe 
Where it is onely done for luſt ; Thou 
But I proteſt is zeal indeed, Thy 4 
To propagate the boly ſeed, —_ 
That moves me. Tab. And indeed, ſaid ſhe, Thy $ 
T feel that very felf ſame Prick of zeal in me, — 
As it were thruſting me on (till, 
ce, gvod Sir, eva do what you will. 
Why look you now ; what hurt*s in this, \ The! 
Fle feal it with a Hly kiſs, Thar 
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And e*re your Huiband ſay Amen, 
J'iedo this great work twice agen. 
Tabitha, Siry make haſte to 74/2, 

Tis for my Evening Exerciſe ; 
{c will be lupper time I doubr, 
E'te 1 hall read my chapter our. 
Befides alas } Oh ! bw do 
Forget my Prattice of Piety. 

Pray reftifie my Gorget, ſmooth my Whisk, that our 404- 
lus conflif} may not be diſcerned by ibe reprobate , the chil= 
dren of wrath, fire-brands of bell,and heirs to deſhuftion, 


On O. Pt, Sick. 

eld Periwig'd Impoſtor, yield ro Fare, 

Religious FO rrdert of Fare, 
Down to the low'(t Abyſs, the blackeſt ſhade 
$ That Night dare own, that ſo the Earth (thou'lr made 
Lathſome by thouſand Burbariſms) may 
Deliver'd from Heavens vengeance,and from thee, 
| The reeking ſteam of thy freſh Villanics 
T Would ſpor the Stars, and menſtruate the Skies, 
Force chem to break the league they've made with men, 
And with a Flood renſe the toul World agen. 
| Ly ayes are Tarniſh'd with thy Cruelties, 

lions, Sacriledgez and Perjurics, 
| Deſcend, deſcend, thou vailed Devil, fall 
Thou ſubril Blood-ſucker, chou Cannibal : 
Thy Arts ate catching, cozen Satan too, 
Thou haſt a grick more than he ever knew ; 
He ne*re was Arheiſt yet, perſwade him to'c, 
Thy Schiſmaticks will back thee Horſe and Foot 


| An Anſwer to the Storm. 
"T's well he's gone, O had he never been) 

A Hurricd in Storms, loud as his crying vin ; 
* The Pines and Oaks fell proſtrate ar his Urn, 
That with his Fame his=— 
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Winds pluck vp Roors, and hxed Cedars move, 
Roaring for Vegeanc: tothe Heayens above | 
From Thef*, like his great Romnlus bid grow, 2 
And ſueh a Wind did at his Ruine blow, 

Scrange that the lofty Trees rhemſclves ſhould fell 
Wirhour che Ax {oc 0 'pheus wene ro Hell ; 

Ac whole deſcent rhe ſtoareſt Ro. ks were clefr, 
And the whole Wood its wonred ſation 1ctr, 

In Barrel Hrrcvies wore the Lions skin, 

Br our fie ce N + 0 wore the Bert within, () 
Whoſe heart was bruitiſh more than face or eyes, | 
And in the tape of man was in difguife : 

W here ever men, where ever pillage lycs, 

| Like ravenous Vulcyres, our wing'd Navy flyes, 

k Under the Tropick we arc underſtood, 

| And bring home Rapine rhrough a Purple Flood: 
New Circutations found, our blood is hurl'd 

As rotind the lefler to the greater World. 

In Civit Broils he did us firſt engage, W! 
And made three Kingdoms ſubjeR ro his rrg* : 
One faral ſtroke ſl.w Juſtice, and the Cauſc 
Of Terrh, Religion, and our ſacred Laws, hi 
So fell 2chillos by rhe Trojan Band, 

Though he (HH fought with heaven irs (elf in's band, 
Nor would DomeRick ſpoil confine his mind, 
No Iimi tv his Fary bur mankind. 

The Bricriſh youth in torreign Coafts arc ſent 
Towns ro deſtiov, bur more ro baniſhmene ; 
Who fince they cannot in this If]: abide, 

Are confi1* prif ners ro the world beſide, 

N , won#e:r then if we two xew's atlow 

To bim that give us Wirs and Ruine too. 
Tyranrs thi lov'd him gricv'd, concern'd to [ce 
There maſt be p..n'fh next, for Crucley, 

N iture her felf reppyced at his D:ath, 


And on ene Warers lung wth ! Ling 


ſuch a breath, 

A mige the $2 danee hy hor than bef ope, 
=.  - Whilc h:r glad Waycs cnc dancing ro the (hore. 
"ve" 5 . 
pO INIS 


"= 
£5] 


yi 


7J.CLEUPELAND 
HIS 


ORATIONS 


EPISTLES 


On Eminent Occaſions, in 
LaTiNE. 


Engliſht by E. W. 
With an Addition ( amongſt others ) of an 


Univerlity Character, a(horr Survey of 
ſame of the late Renegado-Fellows 
of the COLLEDGES, 


Non nortunt hac Monument a mort. 


— 


Lyndon, Printed for Nath. Ervke , at the Angel 
in Greſham Colledge, 1667, 
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Oratio coram Rege, & Principe C arolo in Col- 
legio Joannenſs Cantab. habita. 1642, 


Auguſtiſſime Regum, Archetype Carole. 


le nupero dolore obriguit Academia, tan- 
quam erbata Niobe ſoror Saxea , fs in pri- 
flinam facundiam reſolvatur hodie y agnoſcit omen 
wſhre preſentie. Memnonis ſtatua ſolaribus per» 
ouſſa Radiis , wocalem Mauſicam edidiſſe fertar : 
Hhent vel hi parietes Chordas Magicas, quas mi- 
xima vultxs veſtri flyitiura quaſs pleftro animuabit, 
Nee magis eloquuniyy lapide , quam t Diametro 
miraculi ſiupent Oratores : Quod in affiatis numi- 
w fiers Vidernus, ita Denm recipere ut ejiciant 
| Hominemsinſtinflu ſapere non intelletiu, perinde ve- 
fra is nobis Hoſpitatur Divinitas , cujnu nimins 
rob omnes omnium, ſenſus ſacrificat, & tam 
atten noſtri jaturam in Incro deputanms. [gne- 
ſeimus jam fatis influodeſtiam ſnam , Imminens li- 
traram exitinm ut favoris inſidias gratulamar, 
ſeil,ombitic{# moriuntur Muſe que ad veſtros pedes 
flabunt Vile. Luſit Archimedes calos in ſphers 
quidni dicams Fruem in Carolo fabricaturm > Adeo, 
# Orator ille, Qui mans deor ſum flex a,O Calum ! 
txclamavit , fs iſt um-in modum peroraſſet Hodie, 
bilaciſmum manu non commiſhſet : Enimwverocum 
Regem Optimam Maximum & Principe ſin! 
eames videam , neſcio qud m2do Principis Natali: 
| E 3 videat ay 
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uideatur Redux , ui ſolem & ſtellam, fulgenter 6 
ſymbolss, (licet non «quis Radits ) conſpicati ſumm, 
Caſare mort) nrvuns in celis emicuit ſydas, qui 


Tulii' Anima paſſion audiit + Caſarir Epilogns futf, 


Prologeus Carols : Neque enim aptuor ſtella, que Ins 
vitiſſima illins Heros Anima, que v/tr (oboli rg 
gerendas ominarelur :; Stellam dixi? nu 0 fullan; 
Crederem potizes ipſum ſolem fuiſſe qui tunc tempuri) 
deleg.ivit tibimaderamen DicizC ut Principis cung 
fortius videretyſunm in ſle/lam conraxit Oculum, 
Erce wt Patriſſait Caro'ms ! ut, ad veſtras virimtes 
anhe lus ſurgit ! Quid [ub pientiſſume Rege accidiſſ 
lrgimms, ſolem mmltts gradibas retrd ferri Princigi 
#tas pariportento Comnen| avit dymmum, nu feſpin 
navirtus Devorat Forolgginmy CO pueritia dum lis 
bata merid; om at tigtt. Parcatur mihi þ tlurgeat 
Oratie, {i nibil preter ſolem, & ſtellas 67epel:qugpe 
in Principi; n1tali ipſa nxtura mibi preivit Alles 
riam, O faiiceminterim Academian,Cy dternits- 
term guand.mm natt..m, qui in Rege, & Principe, @ 
eſſe mftrum , Cr noſtrum fore , *fimul complettinn! 
Aon eft quod plnra expettentar ſa&cula, viximu & 
noſtram, & poſterorum vitam, Sed vereor 1.6 mile 
ftms furrims impor tens officio,quod in tam illuſtri pre- 
ſentio, in neſcio quia majus piaculo excreſcit : Ms 
nina cor am Rege erratagtanguam anguſtiores Rme 
ex!enduntur lumine ; Oratio itaque n'ſira progen 
temporum Ref ermalitur , quod tantundens oft, Rt- 
ſeindeiw, Hee nnicun pref aber votuns , Viva, 
Avenſt fſim:, Pittns Twornm, & T remir o_ 
10s, 
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Fives vel in Hoc declivin ſtator literarum:vivas de- 
nur cam indutnes gherians, nt fi inn tw Carole 


* av Mix mmmy quia [0'n Patre Min:rem, 


tabrig' D:x:. 
Jo. Cleaveland, Joan, 
»An OUratron deiivered beture 1h! King ; and 
Printe Charles, in St, Johns Coliedo: 
at * AAmbridge. 1 © a 24 4 
Chai les molt #27 of Kings , + ad You, Griat B jtarie 
m__ Illaft io; aches 


© His Academy,whom buteven now equally 
Marble with the widdowed Nile, grief 

'd intoa ſenceleſs ſtatue, if this day ſhe 
ba-reſto:\{ to her wonted ſmiles,. 'tis to you, 
Great Pcinces, and to your auſpicious Pteſence, 
tarſhe muſt owe this happy, change. The Racue 
of Mc-wnon darted upon by the ſuns royal beams, 
areported by the Ancients to have utcer'd a vo- 
©lbarmony ; nor is it lets true, that even theſe 
walls bave now their.charmigg chords , from 
which a: with a Pletreor Qu11l, the leaſt glance * 
your Countenance hath power to call torth a 
moſt melodious ſound, &by a ttrange contrariety 


fmiracte,athe-ſame time the ſtones ſpeak,and 


the Orators are tkeuck dumb with admiration, It 
happens in thofe,who are auated with Divine 
impulſe, that they ſo receive God as to calt off 
mengind that they 20s UN cher by heaven- 
+ ly 
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ly inftin&,than by humane reaſon;in like mane} 
your Divinity hath taken up its habitation in ug, } 
and with its over-powerful ſplendor ſacrifice} 
all our ſences, & yet we account it a gain to hav] 


ſo gloriouſly loſt our ſelves, We now pardon the 
fates their immodeſty, and congratulate the in- 
minent diſſolution of Letters as a favourable ſur- 
prize;for indeed the Muſes muſt needs be ambi- 
tious to die,if at your Royal feet they may be ad- 
mitted to breathe their laſt: Arcbimedes ſportively 
imitated the Heavens in a Globe , what hinders 
but that I may affirm Fove to be lively ſet forth 
in Charles ; ſo that he,who pointing to the earth 


cried out } O Heavens,if at this preſent he hal} 


fo declaim'd, he had not committed a Solaciſm 
with his hand ; for ſince I behold the beſt and 
greateſt of Kings,and Princes in place together, 
methinkes the Princes Birth-day ſeems to be 
brought back to this preſent time,in which we 
ſee the Sun and Star ſhining in conjunRian, 
though not with equal rayes. When Ceſar died, 
there _— a new Star in Heaven,which ws 
generally called The Soul of Fulins; the Epil 


of Ceſar hath been Charles his Prologue , tor}. 


what Star was fitter to portend the great thingsto 
be done by your Off- ſpring (mighry King) than] 
the Soul of that moſt invincible Heroe,Stardid! 
ſay ?pardon me,great Sir,I ſhould rather believe 
that it was the Sun himſelf, who at that time re 
fign'd unto your hands the government wn 

W; 
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ay - and that he might the more intently ob- 


frve the Prince's 1lluftrious Cradle , he con- 


raed his univerſal eye intoa Star; behold how 
F Charles begins already Patriſare, and with what 


haſte & eager purſuit he ſoars up to his Fathers 
Vertues, that which we read to have hapned of 
old,under the molt pious King of Fd that the 
Sun went back many degrees, is now in Charles 
his dayes recompenc'd by no leſs a wonder ; nor 
was the courſe of time then ſo much retarded as 
his forward vertues have now haftned it and 
bronghe it on, lince in che very dawn of his youth, 
be hath attained unto the noon of perfeion. 


Pardon me, if myOratien ſwell & ſound nothing 
*butSun and Scars, ſince in the Prince's Nativity 
| Nature hath anticipated my Allegory , O happy 


Academy, in the mean time,and inveſted with a 
kinde of erernity,as comprehending at the ſame 
time in King and Prince , both our Preſent and 
our Future ; what need we expect the Ages to 
come, havins lived our own lite, and that of po- 
fterity together : But I fear leaſt by an officiqus 
zzal , I have been too tediouſly troubleſome, 


. which inſo illuſtrious a preſence,may ſoon grow 


up to a crime beyond expiation. The leaſt abfur- 
dities committed before a King, are like chinks 
which thongh never ſo narrow , are diſcover'd 
and inlarg'd by the light that pafſeth through 
them ; our Oration therefore is to be correed 
according tothe Genius of the Times, and __ 
whic 
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which is ſuperffaon to be lopt off : One prayer 
alone remainsto uſher in the Cloſe, Live,moſ 
Auguſt, the delire and welfare of your own,and 


FEY 
-® . 


the terrour of your Enemies ; Livegeven in this © 


deſcent of your age,the ſtay and prop of Learn- 
ing - Laitly,live adorn'd with ſo much glory,that 
the Prince your Son may acquire the nameof 
Charles the Greateſt, as being leſs than his Father 
onely. 

Fobn Cleeveland. 


Ejuid. Epiltola ad Epitcop, Linco/nenſem, cum 
faftus efletArchiepiſcopus Eboracenlis, 

b Sque, & B{qu: quod gratulamur ; Si muleſti 
ſrnmms y niinam indies ſuccreſceret peceandi 
materia. Pictas i fficii non metwit Cramben, (ed ve 
ſeri honoris 4 mula indignatur Non-#'tra. Quin ple 
ceat igiter noſtris in literis ruminare fortm 14s Tu 
&  prolixioris calami guttere ( quid Philoxenu: 
Grains Volnit) repetere dapum v//uptatem. N:qu 
retro tuntum gaudemss y pren [amus finciput , On 
futurnm gratulamur : provide f ttumt; C& tempeſt 
v8 ; eoenim pergat virtus veſtra, nt {i paulum pro 
mueaty humans limites ſupergreſſus, eris ineff 1bi- 
lis, At luxat nobis animys Divings horror , quam 
facra f atturis eminns, Of [pendir v:ſter CO ſwblimi- 
tas obſer vantur. Nutat Relig que veneratur [i 
lem, & Tremir Luninum faterur Deum : cadem 
eſt noſtra ocn/ornm conſcientia yg qui Radios weſtras 
nam fine Oculeri crepmſen!o ſuſtinemus, Nec ” 
M* 


_— — 


 ! Orationsaud Epittls. un 
ſubliwitatems veſlram [uimus ; ſiquidem ſacrifican- 
tum Zelus (tanqu m flomma ſacrificii) quo megis 


| aſtendit, eo magis trepidat, Clumentia veſtra diſ- 


putat cum magnitudine, hac amic ſſima lite quaſs 
tows Nature Puerperium ) officiunms noftrum eff 
wiundum. Tgnoſcimaus fatis immodeſtiom ſnam, 
quicquid adverſs contigit , ut favors infidias ang- 
plet:mur ? fic recurrere videbantur Firtune tze, 
| is It urtims 7 rol: ire nt. C emprobavit exitms Inge- 
num commpuiiti; Ailitans Eccleſia jam trinm- 
phat + fluttn ins (wut lim Arca) tandem in myn- 
tibus acquieſcit. Non amplins Collegiums Mater 
Lanas locerat , nec facie ſua computat miſerias, 
Maſe, quas vivere fuit Hyperbole > nunc andent 
vigere : Quippe altitudo veſtra ut Niliaca K- 
Dpti fertilitatem liter aruws ominatur, Emme vero 
cum Aſtra ſunt f elicitatis noſtre Condi-prom, qaid 
et quod a ſuperis mm expettemns ; Patrono in bac 
nderam vicinia colloca'o. Orandus igitur es 
(Archi- Preſul digniſſime) ut ambitioncm meſtram 
ſed feſteres, & honores weſtros ſubinde catenares, 
at cum ſupremum Firtune Tue Radium conſcen- 
deris, nec dum terminetur Clymax viſtra , Colnm 
ſmpereſt D:minationi. 


Veſtri quam Devotifſmi 


Cantabrigie, 


7. C le AVE land » 


An 


= 122 Orationand EplſIles: 
An Epiſtle of the ſame Authonr ,to the Biſhop of Lin-J* 


coln, zhen he was made Arch-Biſhop of York, 


I* in never giving over our congratulations we 
are too importunate, I wiſh, that every. day 
new matter were afforded,of ſo offending ; the 


zeal of my duty fears no checkgbut rather,emu-/ 


lous of true honour,diſdains to meet with a No 
wltra. It is a more than ordinary fſatisfaftion in 
frequentLetters to ruminate upon your fortunes, 
and (as Philoxenzs wiſht in another ſenſe) tore- 
peat the pleaſure of thoſe delicacies with a long- 


neck quill; nor is it enough to rejoyce only for! 


what is paſt , but to take hold on the fore-lock, 
and congratulate for the future;and this certain» 
ly is a provident and ſeaſonable courſe,conlider- 
ing that your vertue moves forward ſo faſt , that 


within a ſhort while it will go near to rranſcend' 


humane limits, and ſo become ineffable ; bur a 


certain divine horror unſettles our minds,when, 


oing to offer up our reſpe&s,we obſerve froma 
ar off, at once, your ſplendor end exaltedneſs, 
Veneration ſtaggers when it approacheth the 
Sun, and the trembling of our lights confeſs a 
Deity, ſuch is the abaſhment of them, that they 
cannot endure the brightneſs of your rays with- 
out an ocular twilight , nor have we leſs awe of 
your exaltedneſs For as much as the Sacrificers 
z2al,like the flame of the ſacrifice,by how much 
the more it aſcends, ſo much the more it m_ 
&: 


peas, 4 
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1 bole, have now the confidence to ſhew 
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Ves:but your clemency diſputes with your great- 


Fneſ,and from this moſt friendly trite (as if na- 


wre were in travel)our duty is to take its birth , 
nepardon the Fates their incivility,and whatſo- 
ever hath happened adverſe, we embrace it as a 
favourable ambuſh. So your fortunes ſeem'd to 
recoil back,that they might ſpring forward with 
{the greater force ; the event hath made good the 
ineſs of invention:the Church Militant now 
triumphs, and lately floating ( as heretofore the 
{ Ack)now reſts upon theMountains,no more ſhall 
ue Mother- Colledge card and ſpin, or diſcover 
ber ſorrows by her dejeted countenance : the 
Muſes,who could not be ſaid to live without an 


their excellencies ; nor could it be otherwiſe, 
linceyour advanced ſtate(asthat of Aile brought 
itfulneſs to Egype) is a moſt happy Auſpice of 
the proſperity of learningzand ſo long as the ſtars 
{ arethe ſtewards of your felicity, what is that we 
| maynot expe from the Powers above,having a 
Patron placed ſo near the ſtars ? This only re- 
| mains , Moſt Reverend Arch-Biſhop, to be re- 
d, that our ambition may at length be re- 
in'd by ſome little curb put unto the full ca- 
rer of your honours 3 ſo that as when you ſhall 
ſeem to have mounted up to the higheſt pinacle 
ofyour fortunes,the ſcale of your aſcent may not 
be terminated; & belides all earthly glories, 
eaven is ſtill reſerv'd the chiefeſt guerdon ta 
crown your high deſerts. 
Tours moſt humbly devoted, J. Cleavelard 
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Alia ejuſdem, ad Epiſcopum Londinenſop, 


yes Labor antes partes p ari an imorum deliqui 

dix expreſſimus , ne graverss in ejus rediuny 
Jubare experreth triumphemmn : Hodic enim eft qud 
vivimus poſt liminio,& vindiciis Honori veſtri quyt- 
quot ſwmasy (111115 Virbii : frquidem in merore ws 
ftro quid aliad fuit vita noſtra quam nitturna luew 
bratio ? & intu Occidente ſupereſſe, quam in gr6 
tiis nature vivere? Sed ſocra res eft : Keddidit diem 
redax Phoſphorus , & poſt tanta cam #ſtris jwyin 
Gollegrume mater tandem fatetur Color; Incaſun 
tubas fatigerant weaeres , ut ecclipfin redimera, 


Alma Mater [ aſtiriis magis ſonoris profligavu wi 


ftram ſc. hic fuit ſelicitatis veſtra (omnus, qui tas- 
t x7 abeſt ut illom extinoneret, ut reficeret potins, o 
alacriorem reddast, Eccum majorenm miund wn turn 
ad exemplar compoſitum, vel fr mavis diti umn [uct © 
tenebris diftivft uns ! Si Sol in perp&t uum [plenderd, 
nec ram uer mſt.om haberet Perſicurn t & nimven! 
caligantes ocu'i noſftri pattt ſunt inducias com fulgs 
re Beſtro , qui! 191 finttis ad priſtinum redit ſcipſun, 
Aſpicias que ſumus Clientum nonn, ot 1gneſeal 
radios & lummins(> tu» corpore diff wes 4 nilnl enim & 
mſtro habemn.. Percurras ſingu'os , & videaste 
ipſum (prolixiuren: {emeper adm:dum) (ed modo ple 


nizs, modo anguſtiu: pro Vria (peculyruns indole | 


porenſſum. A. que hinc oft quod imaginems veſtran 
(tanquans Colleert Palladinm) inter Archiva recor 
dimms , wt Mater enix ſobolem, ad pifturom | 


bſtaty 


Y_ 
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2t.on'tus compuoret, ita um ra veſtya (plnſquars 
ſplenderem Phebi ) diſtinguat pullos, Gratu'amur 
ltaque ( wel neſt ro 1 mine ) nwvas haſce honorum in» 
duciar. Vivas in poſterum frriuna m 1or : ingens ve= 
fer animns ( tanquam illud eternum jecur) indigne- 
tor onlturem;qu0 megis con[umitur angeatur magiry 
& inter 1pſos invidie Molaves creſcat virtus. 

J. Cleav@land. 


 Anothe ri ihe fame Authour, to the Biſhop of 
LONDON, 


"Hink it not ſtrange that we now triumph, a- 
* wakned by his revived [lnſtre,whoſe ſufferings 
we have long reſented with a ſuitable deprefſure 
ofſpirit;this day it is,that we ſtart up(as it were) 
from the dead,and by an honourable aſſertion of 
liberty ,look how many men we are,ſo many YVire 
bawe are 3 for in the ſtate of our ſadneſs what 
was our life other than a late (irting up at night? 
and to have lived in your declining Sun-ſet,what 
was it but to live at Natures courtelie ? But now 
ourcondition is wet amended, Phoſphorus return- 
ing,hath brought back the day,and ſo many con- 
teſts wtih the ſtars,0urMother-Colledge hath at 
length found Heaven an helper. In vain the An- 


| cients ſo often ſounded their trumpets, toprofli- 


gate the Suns-eclipſe ; but our ſacred mother, 
with the more effe(tnal harmony of her (ighs, 
hath difpelled yours, this indeed was theſlamber 
of your ſckcity, & was ſo far from extinguiſhing 
it, 


It, thatitrather renewed it, and made it more By 
flouriſhing ; bebold,the greater world fram'd,or 
rather pronounc*d,according to your exemplar, 
diſtinguiſhed with light and darkneſs ; if the San Wa 


ſhould ſhine perpecually he would neither hae 


altars ereted co him,nor would thePerlians 
in their ſacred fire,our dazled eyes have made” 
truce with your brightneſs,which,that truce bee? 
ingended, returns to its former luſtre ; behold 
here,we beſeech you,your devoted Clients, &in 
them obſerve the rayes that low forth from your: 
own reſplendent body,for we have nothingabout 
vs,that we can call our ſelves. View every onedf 
us, 'and there you may ſee your (elf (oa great? 
' advantage alwayes) but ſometimes more full,and 
ſometimes leſs,according to the various refleti- 
on of the obje 3 and hence it is that we layup 
your image(as the Pa/ladizm of our Colledge)t- 
mongit our Archives & Monuments3as a mother; 
havins brought forth her infant, goes to her 
piture &compares the features,ſo your ſhadon: 
(more thantheSuns brightneſs Jdiſtinguiſhethw Þ 
' yowng ones; We congratulate therefore in our on: 
behalf,this new truce of honorsLive from hence Þ 
forth greater than your fortune , and may your] 
exalted mind(like that eternal liver)deſpiſe the 
eating vulture; and by bow much the more itis 
conſimed, fo much the more increaſe, and your W 
yertne ſtill grow up and proſper , even among 
the grinding teeth of envy. F.Cle«weland. th 
Ejaſdem WM 
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Hjuſder Oratioad Atad.Cantab, Caricellartum» 

_; & Legaruin'Gallicum, publice habita. ', 


| p r  ronpabentat \ io inns ſuſtindat. Salve 


" CHleverry 1. cujur gratifſimi ad- 
Prins (ur Coparts oſx? poſt "Ir 
aa ur ebipfor\. excluſit "fora, Zcce 
Fw Hel Fo ©3s inſpicimes ! O uot inve- 
ir: oxleil ;, Quidre eſimam violevinum.! ſed 
Eyadioni tantis L by; Margarita, & Regii © 
Mane (tanquim atum [unm) ut titulo ve- 
ro fi reg elety entuns vobic gratulamur. 
Net invideas thi ( Clarifſimwe Advens ) Legati 
men , chm Celſitudo veſtya ad Gradum mens 
* "i K ( quers 
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- {pre Mod) [uſcepiſth ) gignarerur Deeroden # 
xoftra,( Cond fie; let) advapicen » 
#ftram aſſ urgevat, Scholas. widiſt, \& Unicun. 


illud Sacellam ; Quorum Aber : docu i Litera. 
Alteri Pietaters ; o& quid amp! 1144/ ſtudes « in A 
 nviſere? ademiam invefrans ? 


on” 


fit & Brits he ; jen 
dratur.'" Quin neuter 15 or ay Cite 
tinm y./ut newer Alexanter- difontdn- | 
: Plury vellensy & wave pergeret —_—_ 
Rift 4 .( Divith- Arguments ) poſyrem | 
ner Aoginum patiar : Ouereff Awpger ftrec (et 
ibs -ſſmer as ) nimic detinenda.ſacylagie fact wd 


ſpud deliqnerir, Hec faltem þt t ſubit Ota ,0M 
provitaT emeritas, at nt" pam ad peck | 


odnſſe videly 
* Sic Dixit. 
F. Tleaveland. 


| Orwions aull'Eviſiles. |. Ay 
4s Or «tion of the ſame Author Publickly ſpoken 


+ before the Chancellor of Cambridge, end / 
4 | _.. the French Ambaſ adowre 


Ow Anzaft your preſence is, and with how 

F-9 Uoicres: a borfor it ſtrikes onr minds, T with 
—Stheamazement of your Oratour did not too ap- 
Iparencly reſtifie,for the fattre duty which: of late 
fred me vp with chearfulnefs to ſalitte yon, is 
com: a kind of ſoma io me, feſt'I 


wo tones bidentat ſacrifice; 
AJL + fans, Who have the Surriri Ve- 
168 ſThoald chance to behold you, he would 
ga ach of you bye his own deity, and fo divide 
coy Sega cored s our —_ 
our red eys e victory of your 
E5pinc enuine luſtre of honor oor weak 
fo my more commends, by how tnuch 
{x it isable toemdore the bri tneſfof it : 
Tre thrice renown'd ,whoſe moſt 
tefralarcival that our breaſts mi ht be ſomuch 
tore capacious to receive you hath withthe - 
ſs of joy driven us out of our ſelves : behold 
Tho y cv eys glutthemſelvs with the be- 
4; u,how tnany Eents have we broken 
- K 3 iD 
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* TY an Epiitles, 


in your gladſome aſpe@, and, yet we are unwor-! | 


thy offuch delicates** "Great Aargarers, atid 
theSotils of thoſe ag Petfons whom we number 
- amongſt our Founders, by me as their Ambyſ- 


1 ook x to.bdaſt of) congratulate 


z00r peed you envy me, mol hi 


tile, of, Amballador, (ince 

ay ihe 4 ne alert a 

aegr e ol ve 0 1at yt upon 
| ne nh F 


qppel, to which you have 
arm . En lng. | 
more among us that you c: 
- --:=e<1ap Gnrverthh., 


, | colmprehends, wb. | 
behold our St qur-Scrudtures,, al ; 
our Schools, wherein wich 't 

haye put.to ſhame whatlocyer 

bed by YVitravixs : "ds four Sr, 
are the. Architect af our fortune, ©'w' 


pificence.will far exceed the higheſt bras ; I 


cd Fry. ro.imagin,l am th'more ampleymol| 
Gueſt, in the deſerved praiſes: of our” 


gur, that you may, be the more ſenſible} 2 


Che ok.wba Here, ho It a Patron « 
athersit.s, who is this day Fas 


yertue and excellence : Certainly While 1 fee 
two 


00.0 ity,as5.10 an: i 
ff the ballances,raifed it els, an = 4. 
© have ſeen gur. $,. and .that famous 


' to. your JÞ4 
A; 


i, 


" Orliaw and EpufMles? 
NEE oy ar perſonagex of two v4 
4 Nations in place togtther, there ſects T'+ * 
not what Tithnws, matigre the ſwelling'®- 
h, tohave joyn'd France and Britain into one 
may this knot be everlaſting, and ſo ſtrongly 
lens that no Alexander may be able to\ cut 
ler with his ſword. Patther I would ex- © 
e, and the 2eal of my wiſhes ſhould till go 
beward, but that by the richneſs ofthe argu- 
1 my month alreadyſaffers aſquinaneygreat- 
en ever Demoſthenes felt; wherefore if I have © 
n ſacrilegious in oy over- your 
$ erg only tothe ſpeech Fo) Foyer? | 
is] have been ought cri pes, 2 
Dp ited tothe provident remerity of my 0- 
ty Oration, that T may not be though t'to 
cc come prepared to offend, 
7 F, Cleaveland. 
Wbiaſdem Oratio in Scholis habita cum 1m Junior 
| * Baccalaureus i in Vi. Fay vePRager: 
6 Cantab ; 
Y'- ue Videre poſſum citr 4 xcalnagH ſyperbe- 
& len,quedo vo; appellarenms : Of cn altiſſi- 
fter Gridas, fine call dccupare nequ't, Que- 
is Or ationis Climax weſtram ſcandet Dignita-' 
p7 —_— dum ſuſpicio in neo valtx invenio 
Fam : C& ingentis cure que preftande ob ſer- 
we habet {dllicitum non nov; ſwbtilins Ar- 
K 3 * gumentun 


" 
$%% 


\ gevretn quem gi <table Quid antes Peet 


Deoram. Senatum ad 


Kmbra jb 

_ onteaienk Icon Fell, Murium, & Rana: b 

. - rw: we” d alind fait qudm Iliadis Bras * > 
puſollis illis Ln ar Helter & 

ik in Nace ) coarttanter 

e/t, penſ# noſtri conditio,, ut Hic & 7 #6 
i epic jacant. Pugna ot, (a 
tamen Bellicts, ita ut nec a 
areat-Philoſopbia, nec nude Cithers. - On 
Sager indutws , ca dum religuit Nucet , 


' 
Is oP, As 
= i [wi we ye, ng Pots 
_ way Eats, & inter Philoſe To 
4 w/c eleeth Rhetorice flures , Hujus 
Md Amazonis inflar, altrra Mamm: deſtituitar, 
Mile denacns_ fit miles nifter, oy O& ſeſe preftt in 
_ gekls welitem, & Philoſophia C attum , 
- C viriliter audet dſputare, & cum. Bipode Tri 
pot-imparindere. Me quod ſpitav ; Ta Rati 
«d 'y ſubduxi-meam, nt af ; 
& ſubterf iam. Et pudibunda 
tum inter &  officrumsy 4, & vg {a 
& widertcapit. 


Sic Dixit, ; 
\F. Cleaveland. * 
At f,.2 


" Oradiads. and Bpfeler CY 4 
þ ration of the ame Au hr delrvered.in the 8 


b Seboel, when he was ; Jun; or. Batchelcr, 


C and was to aiſpute wpon iteTripos. 


FO Do whom T cannct look upon without a hy- 
| berbole of eyes, by what name or title (hall 
jeable roſalure you 3 And lance your high agd' 
ghty degree cannot be reacht withour a Lad» 
p, what C! m «x of Orgtion wilt ſerve to climb 
Ir Dignity ? while I ſuſpet my Cheeks,to be 
i? pitch your ſcatlet,nor do I know amore ſub - 
argument of that exceeding care which hpkdy 
ollicitous of rendring you ydur due feſpett, 
Emy lilence and afton:ſhmegt : but whereas 
Prince of Poers brought the- Senate of the - 
ro his battle of Frogs andMice,by the fame 
Woo 1 may make botd to invite you th this.” 
ftiveCombar,orContention of ours which isa 
ow,or image of war ;, the fight of the M'ce 
{Frog was it other then the ſhort-h and 
e Hiiads, Hettw and Aobilles drawn in little 
thoſeperty'animals, like the Tliads 'comprelt 
Mhio a Nuthell.and ſuch atfo-is the condition 
pur task, that _ and ade may here be 
mMincangled together. It'is a hight bur ive, 
206 yer hath in it ſomewhat wn ſo 
ba rait-hac't Philoſophy wilt hot here be fea- 
Wdſeznor the bare Hatp alone: He, who c!ad 
xe Robe 'of manhood;,- hath notyertleft his 
pr, bur ſvems a5 if he were made vp of jets, his 
K 4 Atinerve 


E G 
6 ve "ue" 


* IRS + 


. rw 3  . 6 ad 7 | FP ” F 4 
Bfinersa 1 ag Op bedreparnt os... 
J | eeray the man who an % 


Cato intheſe May- and amr prick 
thorns of Phioſephs Imits no flowe 


| rick, a li to hounerbenrenn ' 


+ 
5 


{ Our Sanldier-muſt be ſuch a one as can 
pfennaey hr Horſeman of wit anda 
ver of Phil obe, dares both m 1- #4 
A wy and non at.even or odde, with they 

legg'd Anime! and the Triper, or three keyg 
Je. Ef for me, I have ſo ordered my affairs, ai 
both offices together ,and yetprovi 

for aneſcape ; Thus my Muſe at a loſs | 

and dftcuft, both flies to the reeds, and ye 


to be ſeen. 
7c leevels 


Qrifimi Principis Palatinati. 
Sereniflime Comes Palatine : 


I Archetypem corporis weſtri elegantians poſſe 
tranſcriber e, Orationens man or. le 


Goa Juratoria 4n ad 'P! TM 4 
nie Fn 


| flatis Metaphoram, 4 veſtro — \deducert, 1 


imaginem v ftram emis encomiis exyrimer: my 
q#i ſpeſtatum veniasy venires ſpebten ws Of mnic 

fe nenſe ſpeBtaculumns teipſums tibi oftentare 

' Sed-quotiam ad how og radeps caligat peta 


puny nottua, gratuler mibi mean incrti 


wen jatte, Ita enim cuns Sacr atifſiom Pri 
is ras yuan - pemaan wt in quants 


2 9 


. 
. 
- L G 


a me mea bumilit fatw'rh, in tantum ſur- 
veſtrg Sublimitas, Salveigitar ( De- 

1) -bujus Collegit "Anima, ſeu 

t mats Animarum Collegium, ita tili ſin- 
Hewitt, ſummer, & in obſequizern veſtram juntt a 
ante ruimas. Ecce tibi Majorun twor un mo 
nta eps ard 7 om (qua Semir amis imuideat) cv» | 
argarete, & Henrici ſeptimi O& no- 

w omninm matris, que uno party enixaeſt, quot 
lems f abulantur genwuiſſe, ninquiginta Socios, 

Nee 1ibi, ſftemmatique viſto þ lam "Ln 


s, quin'7 paterne glorie b 478 
s polo beati memoria , 
—how _— wn cum Ang = ” ia tems- 


ris ſur ) ad hanc Margarete fobolem , 
4 == {mſceptores acceſſerunt. O quam 
ATOKY - 


[4 um natalem noſtrum, diemgue 
4d 0 F, um" : ut mares hoſce, ſacro quodams Minig 
evideatur. Ecquid hate felicitati [| wpereſſe 
ſit, ut quod ris ſplendore ſemel tintlum, wiſtre * 
line foret Wm 2 ſequeris patrem jam paſſibus 
| rincipem pretioſwm in qu) omnium 
Sal nor Antographa, Margaret Palla- 
Frederici patris numiſma aur, & oy a 

melie ornamentu, Elizalethe dulaſſme, 06 

1 ” 0 cuity totam Dear confeſſe ; cujuc | 

hebernum [ccnlum eff undit » ita pefteritatis Hs 
rep at, crows maſcula —_ jam ſexs viſtitar 
waſcn'o __ Cayolo,  O quam" Tuxuriat ' di- 


- - 
jf 


rolus ! 


ceadi | Sges  O quam Decies repetitis placebit Cer 


"136 t'Ordtion and Þpiftles, 
"rolud ! 'Carolus, *Caroh ſobrinus, & Caroli avun- 
culys, O beatiſſima Carolorum Climax ! Multi 
efto gradibus Carolina ſcala, ut cum pre altitudine 
tud [uprennu Rex Carolus calum petat, novi ſub 
inde ſuccreſcant Caroli, quibus. ( qurſs Internodits ) 
diſtinita ejus eternitas mſque & uſque floreat fit izſe 
ſutinde ſuperſtes Carolus non hominum ( paruml!- 
lium Neſtaris ) ſed Carolorum tres #tates vivunt 
fili: ſobrinj trin/que Caroli. 
Sic Dixit, 
* Fo Cleaveland, 


A Salutary Olfeion of the ſame Antbour , upon the 
Arriva! of the muſt [[[nſtrions PrincePalatine. 


Moſt Serene Prince, 
Fl wereable to copy out the naturfll hand- 
ſomeneſs and elegant compoſure of your body, 
and to deduce my oration, as the Metaphor ot 
beauty, from your perſon, I ſhouldſo ſer forth? 
your Idea with emulous praiſes, that you who 
came to behold, ſhould then come onely to be 
ſeenand admired, and it would be th&onely de: * 
lign of St. F-hns Colledge to ſhew you unto your 
ſelf. Bucl(ince like the Arhenian Owl, 1 am al- F 
molt blinded with thoſe bright Sun-like rayes, 
. appfaud my ſelf in my own weakneſſe, end boaſt 
my ſtupidity 3 for being placed as it were, in the 
ſcales with yoa (moſt ſacred Prince) ſo much as 
my humble faculty depreſſech me, fo much your 
ſublimeExcellence is rais'd up,& advanc'd _ 1 
: there- * 


8Fs- 
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| Orations and Epiſtles. ' 1p . 
«n- © therefore moſt deſiredPrince,theSoul ofthisCol- 
#;Fiedgzor rather the Colledg of all Souls.So devo » 
line & ted are every one of us toyou,that we yuſh in a u- 
45.4 nited brigade into the reipe& & obſervance of 
i )& you. Behold here the Monuments of your Ance- 
Ne Rors, great Marg-rets ſtately Walls,to be envied 
Ii. } of Semramis her ſelf: Walls, I may ſav,of pearl,as 
,n; 4 being the trufture of this famous Mrgarer, the 
mother,both of Hen. 7.& of this whole fgciery of 

us here; having at one birth brought forth as ma- 

# Dy as Hercs/es himfelt is fabled to have begotten 

- F atone time,to wit,ffty Fellows ; nor do we-owe 
be F unto you,and unto your noble linage Margaret a- 
lone,but we alſo look upon you as chetrucHeir.of 
your Fathers glory, Frederick,of moſt happy me- 
eywho about 20 years agoztogether with the 
ſt Auguſt, the riling F#/ivs ot his time, came 

ts it were Gudfathers, or Andert-kers, hither to 
[this Progeny of the great Mmrgr:t; Oh how 
pyfully do we call to remembrance that Birth- 
day of ours,a day ſo Joyful & feſtival,that it ſeems 
F to have left a tinQuee of ſacred Vernilion upon 
theſe Walls to this day. What more could we 
Jt have delir'd to have been added to our felicity, 
on that what hath once been purpled by your 
Fathers ſplendor, ſhould be dy'd in ru by 
yours, who ſo cloſely follow the track of your fa- 
|-thers noble foot-ſtep?Go on,moſt highly valued 
”Frince, in whom we plainly read, naturallyand 
lively deſcribed by your ſelf,thereſemblances - 

: \ | al 
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' all your Anceftors at once; the Palladium of Mar: 


— 
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ger2e4he golden Medal of your father Fregerick, 
the Ornaments of Cortitlia-chaſte Elizabeth your 
Mother,whorhis day appear to us all goddeſles,in 
the excellence of your form & vertues; & whoſe 


praiſes,as the preſent agEis fill'd with,ſo the ec-" 


cho of poſterity wil ever repeat,whoſe maſculine 
foul is now invetted with a maſculine Sex,Elizg- 


beth with the maſculine Charls; O how many new F 


occalions ſtill croud upon my diſcourſe, to make 
«-ſwell'into a vaſt bulk > How grateful js the 
pame of Char(s,though tentimes repeated; Charls 
the Ccz#n of Charls, & the Uhcle of Charls. Oh 
happy Climax of Charl/*s / Let this Caroline ſcale 


be an increaſe of your Honour many degrees, 
that when our King Charls, at the very'top of it, F 
fhall touch Heaven for heighc, there may yer” 
ſpring-up new Charls;, by which his eternity di- ; 


ſinguiſht (as it were by Internodes) may never 
ceaſe to flonriſh, and may Charls himſelf, in the 
mean while ſurvive, not three ages of men ( for 
we regard not N:ftors Ilium} but three lives ot 


Charls's, the poſterity of both Cozen-Germans, 


and long may they alſo live. 


—_— 


Ejutdem Oratio in Scholis Publicis habira cum ; 


Patris Officio fungeretur, Cantab, 


am equivocum fit nomen Patris, quoth, 
& ſoy wn diſcolor officia ratio, fi non alis 


ande, ab bic varis frequentis ( ſcevetiores viri © 


*, lepi- 


_y 
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> Orations and Epiſtles. 19 

Hepdifſima. Proles ) poſſem dignoſtere - ſs enim ad 
fingul/a Anuditorum ingenia quilibet Orator compo» 
nendus ſit y ita ut cur ſenibus T ufſiat, rideat cum 
T Preris. Quid ergd Hominis? Quale futurus ſum 
' wonſtrum? Gravitate & nucibus Patre. & Puero 
iter puntturm. Quad in diſpartita, Aquilaque ex- 
pan'h fieri videmns unam corpus duplicem oftentare 
; F feciew, eadem oft noſtra ergo vos & Filios Bifrons 
> | conditio, Hos cum aſpicio ſums Senex Aquila, Pul- 
Þ ls mevs ad weſtrum FJubar exportatura3 ubi ves 6 
| 


cantra, neſcio quo modo, & ipſe in Pallum redeqy 

& {ad inſtar Aquile) Tuventam rehove. Dax FM . 

ter Dramatic Perſone ſuſtinende ſunt. Veſtra.in 

'Þ ſeena afturu; ſum Filinm, in veſtra Pajrem,  alte- 
2 naw. genus flexum, alteruns ſtabit Elephantinum. 
& | Oſcil lone quod aiunt (uperans modo, medy infi- 
4 war occonpato pate, Joey Puer, partim Senex, 

walis Elim, ille in Abeano Medea ſernicottns, Et 

que quidems aptior via inveniri poteſt quam per fe- 
"raxlam ad faſces ? per Filii ſcate!lum , ad Culmen 
* Paris afſurgere Þ ſerviendum ut Imperes,  Adlico- 
* rum methodus : Awvitulo ad Bovem Melonis gro- 
Ipeſuc. Yobis igitur ( wii Graviſſumi ) primitie 
Wire ſunt conſecrande, ques fi nullo, vel (quod per- 
Ende eft) tranſlato honore per ſequar, non dico_can- 
for quin Filii mei improbitate ge me pari , nju- 

" riam veſtram wlciſcantur, Neque tamen incerea 
" mſcimur quali v3; compellarem nomine, Quorum 
Eruditis ſcribit Academia Maritos , Obſequium 


I matit Filler, Perpleans foit & Tortwoſms ille inceſt 


us, 
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nods, "quem de O:dipo ſno f1ba'atur Grecic3 Major Th 
Maander nnuſquiſque veſtrum, quorum cum Eru- 7 
ditione Academia M ter gravida fait, © quotannit | 
parturat' ; Quorum preceptis & exemplari Þ 
virtute,/ quam [enhellk Pubes (qu1fi Binis Hberibu) * 
If#tatur indier. Non Oedipns m2jori cum Enig- 
wo pie of ; qu:mquilibet veſtrum ſuis : Me ' 
tris Meuritus, {xoric Filins, & Fratrum P ater: Nt 

gi hic fo ftat divin « wifty a Indotes, cujur vel piltura 

eſt roofs fig ridem A'ma Mater whi conci- 


Ft vi "ſpecies ab ocn'ss ponit, vſtrums inſtar 
repreſenfat Animnt, ut miſculam m-git excultam 
enitatur fobolern. I!li, Illt eftic, quibus fr ante inven» 
14f Uuteras wontivifſer vixiſſe., imagines Diff 41 ab 
Keyptiic expreſſus, hodie pro Artibus, & ſoentiic 
legeremus. No e80 ſtquax erroris illins qui nihil 
egrtginm thcit, ai quod” veraſium_ : qui preſentia 
faſtidit Tempora, CF hoſter ng jure Panem atrium dt- 
worat: Stnbſeat ( fi Dies placet) Natura ; Majori- 
bus Noftris dedit Animariom fugere, nobis ſ[pith+ 
mas, Gipanter Tlli, nos Paſiones + Degenures Ani- the 
mecy vere Minores in hac opinione © Lucrtfecit bac Yigg 
tas, non decor; / Ilt,quiders iterarums A tat, ſr; 
quite off F-mitli ! eufnte Primus fu't  illud gud 
dicer nolo, ſ*cundis* qu14 nequco, Huthi'ic prin- 
cipii ndbilts prior: fſ. Hateant quod ſum oft At Fe 

tiqui, ſed ne in ſulidum fi-nt Dom:nigſuas febi laudes | 
vindicent, ſed v:ftr 5 00! is nt atcipiatt, Quorum 
meritic tantum confido, ut viterum ſicut ego ca» * 
nitien veneror, fic mi/ereor Impotentiam, —_— 
ut 
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lliGlandes, veſtrums eſt Triticum, Calceati corum 


w 7 & & vithus aſper . veſtr Dapes, &F ingeni 
= le, quibuz quod retro eſt ſeeculum ftravit tantung 
1 nſas, erita quidris fiturum, Clari Convjvi 


bas obſonantur Antiqui, miniſtrant Poſteri ! ſed 
effrons Ego, & Deworati pudoris,, qui dum 

« molior encomia orationem meay tant# f eli- 
katis Commenſalem reddam., Liceat tamen pec- 
re ( Auditeres ) ut ignoſcatis : pwrpura elotis md- 
ily & iterate imjuria gloriabor de cu!pa-a yobis 
mil4, magic quimde Innocentia, Ju'ins Sabings 
mm Rome Imreriodefecifſet fuſsr jaws copiis & 
Wits Kebrus ; in Monnumtntxm. gueddem [e ab- 
We drcitury whi cn nxt tam din lat werit , mit 
fares Filios ex ea ſmſctperet : Tandem vers depren 
io, pro Tribwnali pofite';, Filvos - ſuos in 
dinm'fftens, fic affatir Tudicem, Parce, Parce, 
wor *: Hor in Monnmento genui, Hoſce alui, ud 
Wi plages efſemns fupplices ! veſtram fiqgew ( Aww 
Inorer.) .quicqu ammo wſpinns dittiuns Kotwndiaes ! Ol 
mas ſpe t4s Cicero 1 Fruſtd [uſceptes Jaberes 4 
"TO git ationes inancs T nas / T innis Tinnif pre hoc 
L Dratirum maximo 3 'Qu fi ens naore ina Rhe- 
* Fiwics tr mdin'in Mnſto cluſme tfſes, quam ile in 
os Moy ento: nunqu.mm Orationem hajt4- parens ge= 
muſter, Grati-s T ili ( Sabine) de hic excuſatione 
$14 mui cum neceſſe fit ut delinguams, hebeo tamen 
candi formmlem : Habeo Fills Qua: often- 

dem, 'Honc circeumſtantem Rhetoric: m 5  Mayna, 
wenaeſt inf antwn Elguentis qui co plus exuant 


i 
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142 Oritions and Epiſeles. 
quo mos lemuantur. Surum iicet tacendi in pres 
fens wtar,” neque dubito quin plus favor demered 
fWentio quan u/terurt tedio. | 
, Sic Dixit, 

__ | | F.Cleaveland; 
An Oratien [poken by the [ame Author in the. 
pablich, Schools, when be took, upon him 
the Office of Father. 


FP orequinoca! thename of Father is;what& 


how various the reaſon of the paternal ok-J 
fice,if by yo other means belide (grave Benchof} 


EE EEE TSSSS - 


Seniority,and your more frolick off-ſpring) yetÞ| 


from this mixt concourſe of Auditours, I might 
be enabled ro judge : for if every Orato 
be driveryto frame his belweior according tothe 
humour & capicity of all forts of Hearers, ſou 


rhould $11 


. 


, 


Mil 
þ 


to with old-men;to-faugh with boys,whay 


kind of man would chis'dextericy require, or ins 


deed whar kind of Monſter muſt he be, inter:Y* 
pvinred with gravity &whirlegigs, with Father IF? 
and Children char which we fee happens in the'Y 


dividedyot doable fpread Eagle,where one body 


eſents'to view wo faces ; the ſame is our dou- JF" 
le-fronted condition towards you, Grave Seni- 
ours, & toward theſe my Sons, theſe, when 1 be 
hold, Iam thegld Eagle, and going about to ex-{OF 


poſe my younFones tothe reſt of your piercing 
raye; when your ſelyes,on the other ſide I loo 
upon, I atfo my ſelf, I know not how,recurn ine 


* 
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1 Chicken, and like a true Eagle, renew ny 
4 Fyouth. - In this Comedy therefore, I am to take 
Fvpon me two perſons, in your Scene I muſt a& 
the Son, in- yours the Father ; the one with a 
bended knee,the other Riff as an elephant:I fancy 
» hay at the tottering game call'd Ofcillationz 
re ſometimes I poſſeſsthe upper part, ſome- 
times the lower 3 partly a child, partly an old 
Iman, like that famous &ſon of old, half boil'd 
FIhthe cauldron of Medta; and whatgfitter way 
Fan there be found out, than by th of cor- 
af Station, to arrive at the aff of authority 4 by the 
by ſettle of a Son,to cometo the reverend chair 
Father. We muſt ſerve, that we may obey 
#is.the rule of Courtiers :. and according to 
FHb's prafticegthe way to come up to ar! Oxz is 
d begin ata Calf. To you therefore,moſt Reve- 
end Sages,our firſt-fruits are to be conſecrated : 
ut in caſe I ſhall be thought to accolt you with 
bone, or,which-is as badgwith borrowed honor : 
no reaſon, but my Sons may, with the like 
obedjence toward me , revenge your injury 3 
doI yet know in the mean time,by what title 
ſalute you, whoſe learning may ſtile you the 
usband of Nellniverſity,whoſe obedience may 
ther make you paſs for her Sons. Intricate and 
,eplext was that inceſtuous riddle,which Greece 
ports of her Son Ocdip«g but every one of you 
AMeander, with your learn- 


ea more involy 
ing,our Mother-Wverlity impregnated,brings 
L fort 
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forth exery year,by your precepts and exemp 
vertue;as.it were by two tears, the tender babe far 
are ſuckled every day ; ſo that Ocdipss himfel 
was never branded witha more myſterious in 
than eachof you are guilty of, being rheHusbandVef 
of your Mother, the Son of your Wifey and tl 
Father of your brethren,nor do yourDivine-fan-Phyir 
cies reſthere, yohr very Portraitures being apt}&cr 
enough for generationsfor as our ſacred Motheryer 
when ceives, pars ſome of your [dea's be*Fhele 
foreher and hath” a repreſencation of Soulsfhhe | 
hke unts you,cthat ſhe may bring torth a Maſcy-Ty 
line and perfedt off-ſpring, ſuch and ſo Authen-ths, 
; tick yoa are,that if you bad chanc'tto live beforeFipe 
> , .Leners were invented, your pictures expreſt ve 
| Hieroglyphicks bythe Egyptians might have bin I ye 
read at this day inſtead of Arts and Sciences | | Yr 
am notaddiced to that vulgar erroury of thoſe Bile 
that.efteem nothing of any moment, unleſs what Tper 
is ancient, ſach loath the preſent time,and in fxYhe 
vour of yeRterday feed upon courſe-bread;NatrreBand! 
forfooth muſt grow old to our Anceſtors ſhe gaveſhhal! 
acres of 'Sovl, to us' but ſpans, they were Gians,Fth 
we but Dwarfs; how devenerons,and truly litle Tie 
Souls have they chat perliit in this opinion z the Toke! 
later ages bave gain'd,and not become bankrupt, Fduc* 
thoſe indeed were the greacGrand-father of Let-Sſhn 
ters.bur How many families are there; the firit obiyeth 
whictywere,I will rorrell whagghe ſecoird I can-Jind 
* nottel{ what ; a mean begin; !1atl: ottimes 8 Ppany 
fairy 7 


) 
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Ric and happy progreſs ; let the Ancients have 
eHaributed to them what is their due,but let them 
t be altogether Deifed, they may challenge to 
hemſelves their deſerved praiſes, but muſt not 
defraud you of yours, ; ſo nuch reſpe& I bear to 

| Ancients; that I both reverence their gray 
n-Jhairs, and pity their decayes , they belch forth 
pt}Acrons,but to you belongs theWheatztheir teeth 
eyere Hobnail'd,and their fare courſe;but to you 
e-Idelong the delicates,and the luxury of.wit,to you 
lege paſt ages, cover the Table, and the future 
n 


mes attend withTrenchers,happy gueſts as you 
whom Antiquity feaſts, and Poſterity waits 
wor at Table : but how frontleſs am I, and as it 


: 


eaten out of ſhame, who while I attempt 
0oIydurPraiſes make my ownOration a fellow-com- 
IFoner of ſo much felicity, yetPerhaps it may be 
le ble to let flip ſome offences, tbat you 
Sixentle Auditors)may have what to pardon; the 
ports being once waſht away out of my Scarler, 
Sad theGrain renewed, I ſhall glory more in that 
{tw® you ſhall think worthy to: be remitted, 

s; Fan in having been altogether innocent. Ja/ins 
Kt Tine having revolted from the Roman Empire 
ie Ioben he had been overthrown in battle, and re- 
t Fonc'r to the utmoſt extremity, he is ſaid to have 
Int himſelf up in an old Monument, where to- 
Sicther with his wife,he lay hid for divers years; 
n-Sind during that time had begotten a great com- 
a Fpany of Children ; but at laſt being diſcovered 
is I and 
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and brought before the Judgement ſeat,he plactqar 
his Sons before him, and addreſſing himſelf to{ 
the Sovereign Judge, Spare rhegſaid he,fpare meF* 
great Ceſar, thele Sons have I begot in the Mod F 
nument, and Thave brought them up carefully,4* 
to the end that we might come the greater num-P#«: 
ber of ſuppliamts before you ; to you (courteous Þ® 
Auditors ) 1 appeal,what could there have been fi 
ſaid more effettnal than this z Vain were thyÞ*© 
' hopes, O Cicero : In vain thy [great pains be-Þ'%* 
ſtowed, nor were thy ſoaring fanſies any thing} 
. but flaſhes,thou were but low, and flat in reſpeqI*** 
of this moſt excetlent of Orators; nor, had} 
thou been ſhut up in thy Mnſcam with Rheto-J5&7 
rick thy Wife, conldit thon ever have begot 0» julie 
rations like to'his > I render thee thanks, OP%"* 
Salinzs, for thisMy excuſe, who tince I coulf! 
not but prove peccant, have yet by this means 
* met with ſo handſom a prelident of beggin — 
4 favour. I have alſo my. Sons to ſhew, this croudÞ ” 
| of Rhetorick that (tands about me ; Great,GreatF bila 
is the eloguence of Children, who ſo much theY me 
more prevail, by how much the leſs they ſpeak i * 
their example therefore for the preſent I fhallF an 
follow; and doubt not but I better deferve by v/ « 
being lilenr, than by the rediouſnels of my pro+ 
ceedins fo: ward. 
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tIOratio gratulatoria Johannis Cleavelandi, Prz- 
3 leftoris Rhetorici, ad Magiſtros. 


Pp) Uanta On quam divina, fit weſtra benefa- 
, ciend; 1n1o e535 © quim pauerrima gra- 
pitnainis nftre T atlio ; neſcio an dinturnum me- 
Silentiam, an bodiern: Or atvo lucu'/enti:e« fuerit 
tftimonium. Impirem (e fatetur mudeſt aticiturni- 
ha intinto crramine maluit cedere quam inf an- 
gratits humanitatem veſtram bailuitiri, 1n 
mains OF que compenſari peſſunt Benefictis, peccas 
Silentium in majoritorgreligio ſum: [ed 1rigide agno- 
re, tantundem oft & tacere : in Hoc tamen 
lere Pictaters mean invenietis : Qued enins wotis 
fligitis ambiant altiznt favori viſtro paribus nume- 
nn reſpondeant z wt Munn © Oratia in amabilem 
mendam Eclogaw coaleſcant 3 ſecit ego gratr/or 
gratiarum ignaviam 3 quo enim magis infra 
ris veſtri magnitudinem [ubſido, (© magis [n- 
lewis mea, munz's commentds ; Gratie cum leneficia 
whilance poſit, Cf pro levitate ſua in ſublime atte, 
proprie [udilrio gloriam addunt, & Ponds bene- 
: quod. ſi elegantes magir velitts Gratias, eftite 
mis k: mwnifici. Gratituda eſt Beneficii echo , que 
#fingula verba poteſt repetere, ita longem Senten= 
liars ne dimidiares /onoſyllaba (ut ita dicam) Re- 
whiclaof aciles reverl eramm ; cum grondioril ute, 
Alteftrigni unam ant alteram ſyllabam, vr 
Progeo igitur in Aciem cum Amore weſt» 
laccursbam, ſiudeo, Contendunt Gratig c:1 
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ci0, {ed ut ex ipſa pungnagmajor appareat vittrig {di 
its je hoſtis Ne Nnce ſe Jalens fert invida | 
Heoſti Honorens ſuum. Plenicr ex capto, quam ex} 
dedito Triumphus, & munificentia veftre Peay 
ex Oratore vitto quam ex imbelli Silentio, Quarſum 
autem Ego in hec Sul ſellia oſcenderim, qui ita 4 
Proavis meis heritharium accep! Silentium, uh 
necefſe habuerim (quaſi ex Treduce)) tacuiſſe? Er 
enim cum Lettorem legere, Pleonaſmus haberetw 
Artis fwit apud illes, d:ſſimulare Artem, munxs (uſ-J mat 
cipere, &: cum Privilegio dormire. Implere amen} @i: 
(abſit nomen) officium ; ad induſtriam prodere, de po-} ts: 
fteris mertyi male. Crediderim ſane Egey iſtud fu} ta 
ifſe Mnneris noſtri Ingeniums, ut (quod Pape ſolem) "tap 
corum virtutes eſſent CC gn0n1ma, 4 quibus maxim} 
diſtant : Preinde Rhetoris illt eligerentwur , qui per tv 
tum Annum obmuteſcerent. Nec immerito, tam r&Þ #elli 
ri enim furrunt, tam infrequentes Preleft res mfrigh 
tam Seculares denique, nt neſcio quibus poſſum pre-F 
fari melins, quars illis Praconiis , Venite ad Luduh 
quns Nemo mort alinm unquam vidit, nec viſurudly 
poſter Srd nova hoc Anno exoritur Lettorum Relay ofec 
io, qui aliter ac Lettores ſolenty ad.Canones & Sta ave 
tute rev.cammr. Stamws indies, lequimur quotidit; lum 
O& tam ancipiti Pulmonum virtate, ut Pulpita a fo, 1 
vigiliam, & Auditores ad Somnum adigamm, al js 
Symnun dixi® id Horrorems potines, tanto enim 
enſſi ſunt meta, ut verendum ſit, ne ad Pedagogy {eſh 
ſeripſerint novitiams aliquem Hereſin ſuppullu/ar} Non 
Babyloniam MMereiricem in Kh:toricis Lenociniie Rep ane 
divivd 
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divioam off , & in Lileralivxs Scientiis ſepticollems 
a} Beſtiam. Ecquid qmplice apud 10s Papiſticum ? 
xÞ Immo quod pr ſſimum eft, Nottn & interdin Horas 
a} Canonicas obſcrvare Procancellarium, Quens non 
a | ditins cum Honore nomino, quin eo defiettenda vis 
i deatwr Oratio; cms in Laudes tam alacris oft men 
hbetorica, wt ſr ſemel undarent lora, vereor quad has 

& | benas non audirent denus' : quotrs enim oft Patronms 
4 Nofter, qui Homines alioqui ſemonilentory tanquan 
ſo maturrmns (0, Rad:its ad Labores excitat. Owi oci- 
n{ oiin Offci:, -ut dormire in aprico pudendum v 4- 
vi tu nou 110d /+borat, ſed noftri Laboris eſt Avtifex, 
wi ite tandem quam Ipſe exercet diligentiam folici'con- 
JF regione nal is «ff ricat. Qui denique (& quid ego Pal- 
$4719 duco ) Mdeſtians 47” munus difleitem, 
1 i bodiexnam veſtr um raperet .Obſequinm, Vos in- 
- ' telligy (Seats ampliſc.) quibus quicqwid Preletho- 
41s ſuns, refers accepturd 5 ' Quorum nefcio an nye 
| kbetrrremn eleger wn: Julicia, - an creorunt S aff r 1gia : 
14 Creerwnt dic (£7 [atis cum andacia repets) tot enim 
2 & VOCs 10 140110008 congeſt e, querm non Rhetor own 
WE ffecrſſent ? Onod igitur Poet fibulantar, ad Pan- 
oÞ dire Natslitia wniverſum Derrum adfuiſſe $ymb3x 
i Þ wn, ita 11 Rhetorica meay & veſtro wnnini conſen- 
od | fo, 1nvenicti« imiusd ron. Quiire guvs Eloquentia mea 
od} (fqua fir) -gnoſtic Commpatres, non dubio quin ſq 
| babitars fit [uſceottFes;-ut eadem lubentia in Aures 
wi wſtrar refoliaty, qua farils ex Pettore profeita «ft, 
e, | Non penſabs in poſterum imsbecullitatem mean ; qui 
| mw dediftis, dediſtis  kumeres, C& ut abſint aliey 
L 4 ſatis 


# 


pay pro Satellitio - & comwate viniunt in C lientelam 
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ſatis eft-cam Aquila veſtra militari. Rifert Sen 


de pefullo quod 179 & monogrammuto (ut foe dicam) 


z qui in Paleſtram aſus eſt deſcenders, | 


guia pugilles mwltor& ſtrenuos ſervos domi aleret: þ 
Servi tantum potwerint, fs vicarii roboris confidentia, 
jufir mum Se xum commaſculare poſſit ; Quid Dy 
avind\facient'? Et Ego in.bunc Literarum pulveren 

um irruere, non mes Mercurio, fed quoniam tam 
wwltos, & facundos babeam Dominess non enin 
ad hog Officium deſtinatus ſum 4 dextro Vultwr 
non 4ſartibua, non ab imperito vulgo; ſex( quod idem | 
eft apnd Perſas) binnients Equorum ar mento 3 (ed 
Senatu weſtro, ſcilicet (#t ſobrit audax poſſum ti- 
cere) ab Occonomico Literaram Concilio 3 quid enim 
non infra carum dignitateas erit, quibus Artes omne 


ſeientie,. Impos hic ſui Rbetorica & Landes veſtra, 


ne anhela-quidem Eloquentia ad equare poteſt, Par- | 


cite ( Anditores) fi vos c,mpellems frequens ; ita nm 
ſubduxirationem neoam ad agendum, ut bi nm 
naverins T roporum dff dtins, abunde Figurarum ve" 
fruam Memnnria nin evaneſceret, Quid igitnr Ar- | 
tis M.mrie Profeſſores ſolent per ea que ſunt antt 
eculos poſita, a'ia quacungue Memoranda fegnifics * 


or 4, 7 obt wi tres figants & hunc Metonymiam jl/nm 
Hyperbolen ; univerſam mus tifudinem, pro conti- 
anata Figurarum Allegoria im ginati; ones 
heres, onnia Orationis Lungina, integram Rhetorice 


re 5 Idems. Anuditores Mevs Indottos velim, wt in | 6 
|: 


Soppellettilem, per quandam Oculorum __—_ +! 
Wi - 


| red 
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4 ſe transferant, fam ( Anditores ) cum eo deven- 
tum eſt, at os ones in volumen aliquod Khetori- 


6, | cams compegerim 3 accipite in p fterum Lettlurum, 


6} in pr ſens aliqu'd de Khetorica dicenduns \ cenſeo. 
ia, | Neque taw felix argumentum, quale vos reputo ; 
ge. Nec Pr146s reliqniſſem, quam individuts Laudibu.y vos 


wi & Rhetoricam , ſemel , firan'que commend arem. 


Quid igitur ego, quin ut veterem illum Medelis mg- 


” 
m | dum imit-rer, L:ypides aliquos in os injicerom ?® ques 
z 


niſi favor 2:/ter pluſquam Chymicus in pretioſas wer- 
terit : indigni erunt, qui in Auribus viftris, tam dis 
ſerte pendeant, 

; Age igitur Rbetorica, explica virtuies tuas, 
Logic# Philoſuphiez, cateriſque ſms ſoreribua ſoles 
frep onere : fo tili in evdems deefſes Officio, quid aliud 
quam fores ſaperes, domi inſanires ? Atque hinc 
optinse Rhetorice Encomium auſpicart pe ſama, 
wd nativa fit ejus Py'chrituds : Cum in ceteris 
| wil miſs ermptitinon f ucum deprebendas,ſcium eſt illud, 
Phrynes F hebane commentum; Qua cum Convivid 
inter « gudles intereſſet,C3 probe jam ſaburrate omnes 


'Þ Lads operam darent : Lex Lata eſt ut quicquid fas 


ts preivet quauis [ulſequerentur catraiubi ad ces 
} Phrynes deventum oft, poſcit aquim, faciem lavat , 
quad gum cater fecrfſent pro imperio Les, Phryne 

cior,( ut que ſurdes elnernt ) cater4 deformiores 
Late fucum deterſeran) apparnere, Huc ſumma 


| 


| redit,Denig, Autographa eft Khetrrum venuft as , que 
in caters eff mutuatitia, fittitii ſunt aliorum vu! - 
: Tn ; cum neſciat Khetorica.qualts fit illa nova Pro- 


| © 0F#1.4 ; 
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ſopopwia.z"eetere [cientie Magnates (mnt Doming, 


ſed tanquan Domine facies ſnas 4 pracidle mm! uae 


tur, Ut enins cataras tace an, quid Logica fs ad Rhe- F 


toricarm comparat a ? Contrattus ille Pugnuc, ad On 


lophos magis accommudatis, quam ad aures dennls | 


cendas, Hbi vero in Palmam extend otur Khetorica, 


nan opus oft ut dicam qu intum potuerit ; cum Frate Þ 


mens L:gicus, nuper exempls ſuo oftenderit : Que 
igth alias Artes deanrare ſolet 'aliorum laudibu, 
ut frac ſwoerbiat ? que tangu i D miſta,Eleganti- 
ans foris locat uſurarianm; iniquum eſſet, fi non ipſum 
Sqrtem cum Fence recipiret. Quangumm quidem 
Rhetorica non tam facultates fanori apponit, quan 
tanquans Mſſilia in plebems ſcientiarum Regina die 
ſeminat.' Hiftenus quam dives Rhetoricas aliens 
leenlts,vide:mus nunc quam opulenta ſit in ſuis; quid 
axt faciling fieret, utinams T heſanr or ins jus Cicer 
revin.fſceret; Qui fi toties de Rhetozica quoties de 
Conſul atm gloriatus effet, OF aque indefeſſum argo- 
mentwmhabuſſet, © mitins ob ſuperbiam vapulart, 
Hicille Attice Helene rival : Hic Palladis Grt 
ce {iyſſer. Hinc ills Philoſophi L1chryme,Rhetori- 
came Gracia tran{mmaturam. Oud enim Antt- 
nio Athenas proficiſcenti Cives Minervam ſua dt- 
ſponſarunt : Ideo pro Adulationts pena 'T aleniun 
pro dote coatti ſunt nunerare 3 Idems in Ciceronem 
plenixs «c wellent eveniſſe conſtat. Rhetoricars Pre- 


fidem Civitatis Dram, in uxorens duxit, & utii | 


Pyreo omnem ejus Ornatum dotalem fo'veret, ſcum 
in ltaliam tranſmmutavit. Emnge redax Cicere, ſab 
rele 


$ pete in Tuſculano Athens !  meliora Spolia, quan 
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ternailla Jovts Feretrio conſecrata. Auqualis fuit 
Ciceronis Copia, qualis ejus dicendi” Tybur. TJure 
Remanus Niluss quantum enim Eltquentia, vel in 
 ahtitndinem exercuit, vel deferbuit, tantum f acuau 
da, vel-fterilis feelixuel miſera extitit [talia. Quot 
Vile Coronas ob Cives, quot ob Pruvincias defunden- 
das mermit? Qui cum das Parricidio liberamnt, 
(Roſtinm & Popilinm) ob nnum in aternum debuit 
vivere, omnium optima ratione 3 ob alterum mori, 
Mdque Popilun manu, in ejuſdem cade Parritf@inns 
tnfeſſi. Hic tamen Cicero, facundie ſponſui, bic 
"(pace Fruti dixerim) Romanorum Rex, hic pluſ- 
quam Ceſar, perpetuns Dittator, ut divinums. Rhe- 
toric numen & quod am horrore agnoſceret, In 
Orationem primordiis, fingultiis (ut ait Comics) 
& ſorbilla vittitavit. Vetus obtinait Superſtitio, ut 
wi Luna pateretur eclirſin armorum ſtrepitus, 
vel quilibet altus clangor, parturienti Numini, ( fic 
enim credebant) ol-ftetricari poſſit. #bi laborat Reg 
publica, nbi deliquinm paſſura eſt Patric, interce> 
dat Rhetorica ut Lucina Fun), & ſurviſſim toni- 
Irs tumorem ſedat. Tumultuetur plebs, ſecedit in 
Fanicu/nm, ecquis prodit Tupiter-Stator F Ecte Khe- 
tor Agripps, qui Fabre cujuſdam de Ventre & 
Mergbris tintinnalu'o, fugitivum examen ad pre 
ſepe redegit, Tantum Artificio valet babitas Oris : 
Senecam cum audiret Nero, quis 4quaret ejus Quin- 
quenninm ? ita facundnt infidiater T yanno, & A- 
mmun ous ad Vitia preclivem, fartiva Rhetorica in 
vVir- 


154 . Oratiqnwand Epiſtles. ; 
virtutem prodit's ſanttifſime reus Majeſtatis, NeePoy 
we enim Reges aut Imperatores Rhetorice jugun Ie, > 
Tebierfaginas. Tonat Rhetorica ? fruſtra ſub, lee 
rubat T ejtudo Caligula, Fu'gurat Rheturica? fru- * 
re Liurs "6 Tiberus, in iſto circuls ſt 
Ccarns. Dupiex ent eſt Rheturicea Genius ; Bon 
i innacentes pr emiis afficit : als, qui ſcelera} 
$05 exagitdt.. Tam ſubii't; eff ejus1 Suid 1y © bujw 
'J error, ut tanquam Fulmen terrebrans, ſaivis Cours 
por ww Vaginis, ipſas animas liquef aciat, uid tr: 
4 hh) Craſſor, Lucios, & Caius propunam ? que 
rwm ilinſirium Rhetorum tam num:roſ.1 ſunt apu 
Hiſtoriam axempla, quam apud no: nulla, Namp 
gu4 ftrigoſa Oratio, ſine ſanguing ſine anima, St 
tentiis ad tertiuns Lapidem porrefta hec ( fe plete) 
eſt Cigeroniana 3 pudendum nominis Sacrileginm! 
4 eau in vinditt am mircy facundos manes nonney 
wr gere, neues ſcriptures Philippicas ; ſed ecce ali 
'Ciceronis inſons 3 - qui per [picunm & fumplicem Sty 
lum implicite lequitur, & in enigmate. Ut fs Per 
ſei Carmina in Proſam Or ationem per modum 4 
nagrammaty reſolucret. Anime inepte ! Cf que ne 
minem Oratorems prater Sphing\m monſtrum ; nÞ.; 
wintm Auditorem pater Ocedipum adſciſcorent W;, 
Tertins prodit, wterqgue nenter ; qui arthabus ſelluF 
Jedet, qui :mnia dicendi. genera deperit : cunys 0: 
ratio (tanguam as Rhetorica metampſuchoſin inſi- 
twerun) per ommes ſtyles divagatur ; (lt interim 
Muſarum c aſtuas ? Adulter eſt iſte ſtylus, qui rem 
habet cums pluribus, & maxima Oratorum - 
's 
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[ £qunm, & iategritas, Sed prob fupor ! Egbne, 


Tix Rhetorice Encomium moliar, '& Oratorem no- 
w Publicum pretermittam ? cujus nomen can 
Demoſt hene triplicare, eſt Rhetoricam ex omni parte 


tow Pereprinatur in alius Rhetorica, hic Incola 


if, non Hoſpes,unde non magis-illam divellas, quam 
e Calo, «ut Tuſtitiam e Fabritis., Ile Decus' 
foe, & gloria — Gentis, Oui cum Orator eft, 
'& Gratus Profeſſor ; pari Fare quo Ceſar, Con- 
ſules nominari_. poſſic Academia, Orateres. Ulle 
Wim verics Orator, qus Ambidexter : In quo bine 
Lingus unum Elegantie jugum trahunt. Refert, 
Seneca, de qu:dam, qui cum bis in die declamaſſety 
Grace, & Latine, & ſciſcitaretar quidam quome- 
dperoraſſety tulit Reſponſum, Bene, Kexis, bene 
Latine, preperam Grece : Dittum non minus lepi- 
3 hen, quam hodie verums, O#:m mult: enim Lite» 
' 
" 


o 0. 3-7 = 
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wt Aygduuaſer? Quot Eloguenter, Nuniel ? 

Plures Cicerones, (panct licet) quim Demoſthenes. 

'F Incipiat ſane Rhetoricus 4 Latin, ſed adoleſcat 4 
'Þ Gracis : Gracia @ Latinis mutuetur Calendas ; (ed 
& Ids apponat ſuas ; Qui enim in ſolis Latin oft ex- 
Fercitatss, oft Polyphemus Monoculns, pene dixe= 
$row, #r1s Rhetoricus. Poſſum (Anditarer) ad Cathes 
ÞF tram aſcendere, & ibi etiam quomodo (edet Rhete- 
FT rica, demonſtrare. Sed pinge duos Anguer, ater 
I eff Locus : vel ſs fas efſet eur landes attingere, at- 
tingere efſet Religio; ita enim 1n ills divmo Pro- 
frſſore contarbavit prodiga Rheterica, ut nec habet, 
wide cums P:fteris pro Labore & Vigiliis _— 
nc 
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Has nſque quaſs eminu verba feci. Tempus eft, if 
cam Auditoribus meis oninus 4g4m. Moris exinf{ef th 
ot, Libram novs:nare, & fic pro hoc Ann ſatis knov 
feciſſe - ſed illud quicquid ob mwneris reliquum, whical'« 
Termini proxime incuntis exordium differam, |(þ{ ati 
Famen [pero Amditores meos non aff ntwros ; naſ fnsu 
wells ali modo os deterrere poſſi um, legam Ardbice, Fous a 
O invidendam Prelettoris ſolitmdinem!) Caius jt you 
individwo, ca'eſti admodum, Hniverſa Species A-Jyour 
rabica (quantum ad nos ſpett at) conſervatur : qu gethe 
ſs mra Gratia Anuditores afſent, & Ego contra My = 
fitam Rhetorem, uterque agen quod noſt ram eff {hel 
{que Nobis Grati erimms, Rhetorice &f Honori vs n 
fro, pariter incumb.mm 3; 114 enim Conmodum w {That 
firum; & Olſervantia neſtr a, mutus Nexws obligew form 
Jnr, wt quo q ui/que erin magis Rhetores ; 6 Mw 
mnificenti« veftre magic Memures. * 
| J. Cleaveland/Fyoi 
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V Hether my longcontinued lilence,or thee 
Oration which I ſhall now pronounce 
will prove the more evincing teftimony of the exe 
tep{rvene(s and masnificence of your obligations 
upon me, conſidering the inequality of my retz*Fiboſe 
liatidn, I am attogecher inſenlible. Modeſt (4Jyour 
lence ſubſcribes ro her own inability, and in ſoÞylla 
deep an enyagement hath fixt her reſolutions on Fe f 
a retreat,rather chan weakly ro ſtammer out your pang 
«Silence is injurious to benefits of the Fthat 

þ « lower 


v 
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over ſphere that admit of requiral;bur in thoſe 
of tie higher, it merits applauſe ; yeta cold ac- 
« Ftnowledgement of benefits receivd,and a mouth 
feal'd vp,march together inthe ſame rank of Eſti- 
mation + but in this fault you may perceive my 
Efnoular reſpect : For whileſt others are induſtri= 
,Fos about a retribution ſuitable to thoſe favours 
{you have been pleaſed to confer upon them, yer 
-$your benefits and their thanks may be linked to- 
{Fxether in a loving concatenation - T onely con- 
Egratulare the omiſſion of my thankfulneſs, for 
'Tthelower I ſink under your accumulated favors, - 


She more famous 1 judge my ſelf for my infamy, 
bp 


Thanks and benefits po'z'd in an equalſcale, the 
former through their levity will moyptzand their 
r ridiculouſneſs wil contributEmuch to che 
Hendor and folidity of your benefits, wherefore 
Fifyou expect an ingenious remuneration,flacken 
the violent ſpeed of your accuſtomed liberality. 
ratitude is Courtelies Eccho, which though it 
an faintly reicerate a (ingle word, yet it grows 
mate ere it reach the middle of a long-winded 
ence. Benefits ( that are as I may ſay) mo- 
dyllables, we can with facility retaliate, but in 
thoſe of the firſt magnitude, ( of which rank 
Fours are) we arenon-plult at the firſt or ſecond 
Wilable; therefore I chaltenge your candor into ' 
be field, though the end I aimat therein is to be 
 Pnquiſhed. Thanks and Favors makea Skirmiſh, 
Fibat che Fight may crown the ViRtorywith the 
grea- 


, 
þ 
] 
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greater renown. He that voluntarily expoſeth! 
himſelf co the enemy, envies his bonour : More/Ta 
fame is obtained from a captivated, than froma'fy 
ſurcendring enemy uncompelled;and a conque-F$1 
redOrator is a morenoble trophy tocrown yourſelf 
Munificence, thang faint-hearted (ilence ; But 
what prompted me to aſcerid the Chair,when I wi 
can prove ulence hereditary,even from my An-+ſvigi 
ceſtors ? ſo that now ] preſume (with reverence 
topreſcription) neceiſity claps 8 lock upon my 
mouth. There was a time when *cwas accounted 

a Soleeciſm for a Lecturer to read; UW the great«F 
eſt piece of an Artiit was to counterfeit Artzac-: 
cept of the place, thenchey might keep Holys Ttbie 
day cum privil:gio, but as tothe diſcharging of Fi 
their varticMar dutiess(not a word of that: )JAnd: 

to deal ingenionſly with you, they imployed: 
their care & 1dy inrendrins themſelves odious 

eo polterity. For my own particular part,{ con« Bm 
ceired it the knack of their employment to ape 
thoſe of the Porphyry chair, that had che names $h 
of thoſe vertues impoſed on them as Sirnames, Pt 
from which they were moſt averfe;ſo they were Bi 
Le&urerseletted, that cook up a hem reſolution: 

to undergo the penance of a Twelve moneths 
ſilence, Nor was it undefervedly,for there wasſo 
ſma{ a number of Le&urers(one probably in an 
Age) that Iknow not whoſe words I can more 
Tuwitably make uſe of to this purpofe,than the old 


Roman CriersCome unto Playes,which no man 
breathing 
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athing ever beheld, or can ſay *cis poſsible we | 
Tmay ſee them again.But this year enters accom- 
anjed with a new Mode among LeRurers, for 
e*( not like thoſe that did precede us ih the 


nFofice)muſt ſubſcribe to Canons and Statutes. We 
t Muſter daily, we declaim every day, and that 
I Smith (© faint a yoice, that we.force the Pulpit to. 
-Inigilancy, and our Auditors to'fleep: to ſtep did 
e Jay ? Nay rather we terrifie themifor fear. doth 
yThpredominate, that "tis credibly reported,fome 
(FFreſh-men have made a diſcovery of a modern 
« Therelie to their School-T mtors, that the Whore of 
I Bbji/on is revived, and to be found in alluring. , 
+ Sthetorick,& that che ſeven-headed monſter lurks 
{ Finthe ſeven liberal Sciences. What morePopery - 
| Jznong you? And that which is worſt of all, is, 
| Tthat the Vice-Chancellor himſelfobſervesCano- 
5 Faical hours day and night : whom I no ſooner 
- Iwith reverence)mention,but methinks Iam ob- 
+ Flized, to turn the current of my ſpeech towards 
Shins on whoſe Applauſe my Retorick doth ſo 
; Sfouriſh and is fo ſprightly, thar if once I ſhould 
 Sgive it bridle enough,'twould (corn the check or 
| Featb ever after. Whata worthy Patron have we, 
; That like che/ early Sun with his Oriental Rayes, 
| Fniſeth men(naturally loving toſleep away thefat 
| Imorning)to commendable exerciſes, who judge 
; Fig it a ſhame to be careleſs in an employment, 
| For lazy in the publick view of the World, doth 
| 


fot only labour himſelf, but propoſe unto us our 
M pare 
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particular task;ſo that at length by a kind of hap-{pro 
py contagion, we have catcht - of that dili 
gence which he himſelf exerciſed. Laſtly, he ofon: 
was(permirt me to boaſt of it) that compelled myF{ 
modeſty(not altogether averſe)from your ſervice 
in this dayes performances.I mean you(moſt ran: 
. nowned Senate )to whom I hold my felf devotedf#f L 
For tharflender abiliry chat enabtes me to march{bilie 
through this Office, Nor can I determine wheepMat 
ther their judgements did chooſe, or their (yam 
create me an'Oratour, (create I ſay ) an{Þupo: 
dare repeat it without # bluſh ; for whom coul{{c 
not ſo many voices united together; make a Rhe{tho 
torician, What therefoi® the Poets fiftitioully 
affirm of Pandors, that all the Gods embellif 
ed her birth with their reſpective liberality; the thi 
ſame you ſhall find moralized in my RhetoricalF dou! 
ſtile, & your general approbation;nor do I queſt-$ou; 
on but chat thoſe whom my Eloquence T larry 104. 
boaſt of any)terms God-fathers, will be read 
to make reply to any perſon in defence thereokFt 
and their ears will drink i; in, 'as eagerly as itÞvors) 


n————e freely from me.For the future,l ſhall on 
ring a demur to my plea of my own imbecillity,{ diſc: 
lince thoſe that impoſed the burthen have like-I Figu 
wiſe provided ſhoulders that may bear'c withouÞtbe./ 
prejudice; 'tis fatisfaRory enough that I have theP'9ulic 
honour to fight under your banner.'Tis reported$i0 (i 
by Seneca of a certain cowardly illiterate tellow,þ fat 
that he had the confidence to enter the Ring,F ei! 
prompted 
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prompted toitby thisinſufficient,though ſeeming 
F$reaſon, becauſe he entertained many valiant Per- 
-fons and Champions in his family. If ſervants are 
> powerful, if the perſwalion of a ſubſticuted 
aFproweſfscould infuſe gallantry intoa coward,what 
Stan Maſters do? And I my ſelf may enter the Liſts 
Fat Lirerarure, not as confiding jn my peculiar a» 
flity, but becaufe I am honoured with many 
SMaſters,and thoſe Maſters of Eloquence too:For 
was not the kind influence of my better Stars 
wpon me, or chance ; or the apopleRick multi- 
tnde (or as the Perſian terms it) the neighing of 
borſe,chat threw this _ rag upon me,but 
ir Senace(whom I can ſoberly, and dare con- 
mtly Ryle) The Miſes Prevy Comncel. For what 

# isthere that dare claim a parity with their ho- 
Faur, that have all Arts, as Yeomen of their 
Guard, and whoſe Patronage all Sciences nnited 
{ina loving aſſociation, do implore? Rhetorick is 
at a loſs,nor can a pthylical expreſſion reach 

the height of your due deſert.Pardon me(Audi- 
«Þ'fors) if I am frequent in compellation,my deſign 
{Fisonly to fortifie your memories, whileſt I am 
Fdiſcourſing with ſwarms of Tropes,and legions of 
| Figures, And as thoſe that profels to underſtand 
ef the Art of Memory, endeavour and make it their 
Fbuſineſs to remember all things by thoſe thartare 
{Fin fight, ſo would I adviſe ſuch of my Auditors 
r,þ frat are of mean intelle&uals, Redfaſtly to fix 
s | their eyes upon you, and ſuppoling one to be a 
d M 2 Metg- 
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Metonimy, the other an Hyperbole, and the 


compleat number a continued Allegory. of Fi-Y4s1 
gures: by a cet tain kind of Metaphor of the eye; 


they *nlay convey to themſelves all the enam 
lings, all the irradiations the Tongue 45 Miſtre 
of; nay ſurther, they may even. rifle Stade 


Þ 


IITs { 


S111 


Wardrobe. And now( Auditors) l:nce the-Cafſe 


Rands ſb, that 1d make a general Invitations 


to the Table of ſome Rhetoricianz,rely uþorimeÞe 


for the future in reference toLectures; at preſe 
"tis my intention to maintain a Diſcourſe of R 
torick,nor do I conceit this ſFplealing an Argu 
ment as I judge you to be. Nor dare Iſo much 
as entertain the thought of the Epilogue, till 
have extoll'd both You and Rhetorick with indi- 
vidual praiſes,and concatenated commendations, 
- What therefore ſhould I do, but trace the old 
method ofChyrurgeryyput tones into my. mouth, 
which unleſs your favor by a more than Chymi- 
cal aperation,tranſmure into precious, they will 
be too ſordid and unworthy Pendants for yout 


Curions ears, Go on therefore, Rhetorick, and -(4# 


expoſe the pec.uliarEminency which you acculto- 


mar'ly marſhal before Logick,Philoſophy,& teF 


reit of that Conſin=uinity, to publick view. It 
you ſhould now falter in your own eauſe, what 


were it but to be indiuttrious in the managementF 


of others,and remiſs in your own negot!ations? 


and from this Topick we may lawfully derive the 
Exordium of Rheterica' Panegyric ki Her beaur 
- by 


or97 
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4s innate and material, when all that the other 
, Wrts and Sciences can boaſt of, is nothing but an 
cqueſitition, fue®, or paint, There is not the 
neſt capacity of the Gowned Tribe, but can 
an exact Relation of Phryne the Thebaneſs, 
ho being-at-a Banquet. with a company of La- 
Yes of her own flamp,after they-had taken their 
wes of a running Banquet of Sweet-meats, be- 
to indulge their Genius, and dedicate the 
eto Jollity : it happens that a Law was enaRt- 
that whatſoever one did exetmplarily, the re- 
xe of the convened Ladies ſhould imitate ; 
yyae calls forwater,waſhes her face,and there- 
adds a luſtre to her natural comlineſs,burt the 
er waſhing off the additional TinAure from 
ſt of theLadies,rais'd a queſtion whether or 
they could ever lay Claim toany thing thatde- 
wed che rerm of beauty.. And thus it falls out 
dns 1s 3 for (1 afte& brevity )other Arts have 

the Copy;Rhetorick claims Beauty or Orna- 
ent ab origine. The complexions of the reſt are 
litiousghut Rhetorick alone is a ſtranger tothe 
iſh wool, 'or any other waſh or tinRure. 
he other Sciences are Ladies (forſooth)& thoſe 
f of the meaneſt rank neither ; for like the 
aurtizino's of the times, they underſtand the 
bimlie of borrowing Complexions from their 
x. But to narme no more,what is Logick, if ad- 
ted into-Gompetion with Rhetorick, but a 
ad contraRed into a menacing fiſt, and fitter 
M 3 to 


|. 
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to cuff, than to enſnare the ears of an Auditory 

But *ewill be impertinent for me to diſplay thi, 
efficacy of Rhetorick, when it accoſts all perſouty; 
with an open ſaluration,lince myBrother the Lok; 
gickLeAurer,hath lately manifeſted by his pec 

liar perſon and'example. What a great deal hho. 
complacency may ſhe have in the conlideratig 

of the renown and fame due to her, that cane 

of her own ſtock furniſh you Applauſe that cl 
gild over the Fribe of all Arts and Science 
'Twere an injuryinexpiable,for any perſon tocafh, 4 
rertain ſuch a thought as this, that ſhe that Uaſhyy, 
rer like, puts autElegancy to uſe,fhould noth 
@reſtitution of the Principal,and that with inte$5,1/ 
reſt. Though to ſpeak congruouſly,Khetorica ſen; 
not our her treaſure upon loan,but like a Quee , 
liberally ſcatrers them hete and there,accordihe 
ro the diftamen of her own fancy, among thalifiys ; 
Sciences that knawno place of reſidence, butthii&he | 
lower Sphere. Hitherto we have taken intoconffi yi 
{ideration that part of the Eſtate- of Rhetoridſiay x 
which ſhe intruſts into other hands ; let us r ” Me 
examine her Exchequer; and view what Caſh | 
tas that lies there dormane* and that our ſcratFtyg 
ny might be the more effeQual,I could wiſh hep 
grand Lord Treaſarer Cicero capable of a Reſu 
reion, who had he been as diſcurlive of Rhetofſg 
rick, as he was of the Conſulſhip, he had mah 
choice ofas tireſome anArgumentgnd had coltf.y,, 
pounded for his ſnperciliouſneſs at a lower rate 


3 . 
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He was the Rival of Athenian Helena, the hes 
of Grecian Afinerva; hence ſtream'd the tears of 
We Philoſopher becauſe Xbetorick was taking her 
Mioht from the A:tik confines, "And asthe Athe- 
hians did eſpouſe their Minerya to Mark An- 

hiny approaching their City, & as a penalty for 

* Scir flatrery, were compelled to depolite a Ta- 
nt for her Dowry ; ſo even Cicero met with the 
(je ſucceſs,though more plentifully, than fuir> 

d with their intentions. He married &Xheturicag 

he Goddef? Guardian of the City, and as ſoon 
"Mnzhe received her dotal ornaments from Pyrex, 
hey both ſer ſail for /taly; Avant Cicere ſafely 
Wrerwrned from thy travels ! Welcome. Athens ta 
allies T uwſculanum Theſe are more'glorious 


oils, than thoſe of old, conſecrated to Jupie 


AW Frrerric. He was a Tybur in copiouſneſs of in- 
tion, as well as in the fluency of elocution ; 
te may deſervedly be termed the Kemans Nile ; 
x 8s his Eloquence did flow or ebb, /taly was 
Suicfutor barxenghappy or miſerable. How ms- 
Ty triumphal Crowns might his merit challenge 
>m the Citizen? How many wreaths of Lauredl . 

n the ſubjugated Provinces ? who proteging 
Twro-perſons from the puniſhment due to that 
Mack crime Perricide,viz.( Ko & Popilixs)for the 
[Fhfe-gaurd of the one,in the judgement of all ra- 
Fional men, be deſerved to live eternally, and 
br the other to die, & thar by the hand of Popili- 
Fw, who at the very inftant of 7*/lies butchering 
* M 4 Con» 
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confeſſed the Parricide. Yet this Cicero was th 
Bridegroom of Bloquence z nor ſhall I bluſh toÞ in; 
' callhim(with the permiſsion of Brutss ) King ofÞ tic 
the Romans dr wer rae pu asto} 
the tuity of hisDiRatorſhip. This very per-Þ ws 
for. thattie might manifeſt biz Devotion wed 
Deity of Rhetorick,with a certain kind of facredF 
horrgr,; *was his cuſtom to cloath the Exordium 
\ of his'Oration with ſighs /and as the ComadianF 'i 
hath jt) with fainter expirations* Twas an a 
cient Chymzra, hatchet in the brains of our Hez- 
theniſh Predeceſſors,confirmed with a ſtrong bes 
liefithat the clattering of Arms,or any other ob+ 
ſtreperons drumming,does perform the Office 
a'Midwife, and deliver the Moon ineclipſe from 
her child-bed throes.So when a Commonwealth 
ties under heavy.prefſures, when a Nation draw 
near. a Cataſtrophe, ler Rhetorick-intercede likeF 
Tiwho Lucinazand with her delicious harmony ſhe 
will affeage the tumor. If the Commonalty mu 
tiny, away goes ſhe and ſtops the breach, and 
every one returns to his quendew - Allegiance, 
Let your conſideration refle@ upon Agrippa tt 
Rhetorician a while, and you ſhall find that iF 
the relation of a certain Fable concerningth'] 
Belly and its fellow Members, he reduced a fuÞ 
gitive Swarm to their forſaken Hive,ſoprevalenF Li 
i5Elocution afiſted by additional artifice. WherF lor 
N:.ro was tinder the tnition of Sencea, who coulc 
parallel him, during hisquinquennial pupillage 

K 
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dF $o dexteriouſly did the eloquent Philoſopher en- 
to ſnare the-Tyrant, & by his Rhetorical inlinua- 
oF tions,ſo narrowly did he pry into his diſpolition, 
yo ſhaping his mind in the mould of Vertue, chat 
{was haturally propenſe to all enourmous vices, 
ef that he might be ſaid to be guilty of a moſt pious 
d 

m 

n 


F treaſon. Nor can Kings or Emperours ſhake off 
the yoke of Rhetorick. Doth Rhetorick thunder? 
invain doth thatſnail Cal1gx/a expeR ſecurity 
from that ſlender Canopy of a Bed. Doth Elo- 
1F cution lighten? The Coronet of Laurel that kiſ- ' 
»&þ ſeth the Temples of Tiberius, will- prove but a 
| mak, imaginary defence. For the Genius of 
off Rhetorick is of two ſorts ; Good, liberally accu- 
nf mulating rewards on the heads of innocent per- 
64 fons ; Bad, recompenling the wicked with tor- 
$4 tures : ſo ſubtile is the Suada of the one,and the 
«F*terrour of the other; that like lightning it meles 
&& the very ſouls of ſome men,without prejudice to 
-F the ſcabbard of their body. Towhat end there- 
(F for&ſhould I propoſe to your ſerious confidera- 
EF tionthe Crafſ, Loci, or Celit, of which famous 
+ Rhetoricians Hiſtory can furniſh you with innu- 
F merable Examples, though there be a great pe- 
:4 nury of them among us.For if you meet with the 
+ very Skeleton of an Oration, void of Bloud and 
'F Life,ſtuft with ſuch Cart-rope expreſſions,asare 
iF longer than the memory of man can fathom, this 
( 


(with your leave) is Ciceronian, This is ſach a 
ſacriledge committed on his name, as would pur 
any 
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- whoſe Oration ( as if Rhetorick intended to in- 
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any man to the bluſh, and makes me admire) that 


his eloquent Ghoſt arts not up from his lilent } 


Urn,prompting him topen modern Philippns, in | 
revenge of this fout indignity. Another fort 
there is, that without prejudicing T w/ly, follows | 
a facil, home-fpun ſtyle, and that znigmatically 
too, as if he had maimed Perſe his Verſes, and 
Anagrammatically. reduced them into Proſe, 
Smattering Sciolifts ! And ſuch, as ſeek for no 
Orator but a Sphynx, nor any Auditor but anOe- 
dipws, There is yet a third, that ſtands as Neu- 
ter between che two pre-mentioned, and yet 
lides with both 3 one chat deſtroyes Elocutioy, 


troduce a Pythagorean Metempſycholis)rambles | 
through all ſorts of ſtyles. Where in the interim 


is their endeavor to preſerve the Muſes chaſtity? } 


That Ryle is adulterated that embraceth a plurt | 


—_ . 
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lity z for the greateſt commendation of an Orz- 


tor, is equity and integrity. Bur, oh ſtupidity! 


Am I the perſon appointed about the Encomium 
of Rhetorick, and ſhall I pretermig our Univer- 
lity Ocator ? Torepeat whoſe name thrice with 


Demeſthene;, is to give an eſſentfal Definition of 


Rhetorick: Oratory isa ſtranger to others, in 
him no gueſt, but ap inhabitant ; ,and you may as 


well rob the Heavens of its grand Luminaries,ot F 


wreſt Juſtice from Fabriti«s, as cauſe a Divorce 
between the one and the other. He is the Orna- 


ment ofþis ewn, and the Glory of our Nation: 
| who 
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who being both Orator and Greek Profefſour, . 
$ may be as equitably ſtyled Univerſity Orators, as 

oor Confuls, For he is the true Orator, that 
isan Ambidexter, in whom two Languages are 
harneſſed to draw the (ingle Chariot of Khetorica, 
'Tis a relation indebted to Seneca for its beigg, 
that a certain perſon having declaimed twice in 
one day, in Greek, and Latine, 'wwas demanded 
low he performed this double Office, replied 
| thus, Fene, KSxis ; laudibly in Latine, meanly 
in Greek ; a Sentence no leſs facilious, than at 
| this day true : for how many#licerate perſons are 
| «there, illiterate? How many,how many —_— 
inthe Latine, il-loquent in the Greek? There 
are more Cicers's (though not many ) than De- 
moſt heneſſer, Whereas indeed a Rhetorician ows 
| his firſt rudiments to the Latine ; yet far his a» 


Y _— —_— 


i 
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doleſcency or maturity, he is indebred to the 
Greeks Let Greece borrow the Roman Calends, 
" and Kewme make an Addition of. her own Ides, 
for he that is only exerciſed in the Latine- 
tongue,is a Polyphemue, I had almolt ſaid a lingle- 
ey'd perſon, no Rhetorician. I could me- 
thinks aſcend the Cathedra, and demonſtrate un- 


$ «to you in what majeſty ſhe there (its ; but I dare 


not preſume toapproach,'cis holy ground ; yetif 
it might be permitted to deſcant upon her de- 
ſerved Applauſe, I would religiouſly make uſe 
of that Advantage, For Rhetorick hath ſo pro- 
digally trewed her flowers on that more chan 

humane 


wo Oratiiſang Epiſtles. 

bumane Profeffour, that ſhe hath nothing left to 
invite ſucceding Ages'to ſtudious lucubrations, 
I have hitherto ſpoke ro you as it were at ati: 
lance; "ris'now time for me to draw my Diſ- 
colirſe to a period, for *cis the cuſtom to name 


the Aatior only, and that years work is over : 
Bur what part ſoever,itis of my duty that remains 


unofficiated, 1 ſhall defer to the beginning of | 


the next enſuing Term ; at which time 1 hope 
toſee never an Auditor, for if n@hing will de- 
teryo!, 1 will read in Arabick. O the foli- 
tude of our Leurer,deferving emulation! in 
whom as. irvan almoſt calefyal Individum, the 
' whole fpecies of Arabick ( for ought we know) 
is preſerved. But if for my ſake there will be 
an Anditory, and I declaim againit my ſelf, we 
will bothr perform our duty, till we become mu- 


tually-acceptable,equally endeavouring the Ad- 
yahcement of Rhetorick, ahd your Honour ; 
for there is ſuch a Reciprocal Obligation be- 
tween our Commodity and Obſervance, that 
the greater proficiency we make in Rhetorical 
Studies, we ſhall be the more ſenſible of your 
Munificence, 


Fobn Cleaveland. 
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OR, 
LVNACY RAMPANT, 


| Being an Vniverſitie CharaQter,and 
a ſhort Survey of ſome ofthe late 
Fellows of the Colledges. 


S Bedlam (even ſtories high, or Sir T.T. his . 
gouty Leg Wire-drawer? his head is ſhot up, 
as if he would only converſe with the Prince: 
o'th* Air, and what we miſtake for the Man ith” 
Moon, is buta piece of him. He's an Index ex- 
purgatorias in the largeſt folio, or was intended 
for Hoops for the Tun at Hiedelberg : you may 
take him for the 1 19 Pſalm, laſhing the Execu- 
tion of a whole Univerſity, or the Pinacle from 
which the Devil would break the neck of ft.”Tis 
aſufficient Argument of C. C,'s death to ſee this 
May-pole ſet up in Oxford. Dido with hishyde 
might have had ground enough for ber Carthage, 
{. without (licing it into Leaſhes. He's a Monopoly 
of Steeples, and as often as he ſounds, the Bell 
goes out for ſome deceaſed Scholar ; Babels are 
ereaed for contulion, 
His red Noſe is percht like a Beacon flaming 
on . 


— 


— 


——— 


bo” end 


+ Fuminates on nothing but his Saitsbury chainy 


FAT. 
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ona Mountain : Natute when ſhe forged it, fore | 
to Quench ir, #,#. ſurrendred to it fora | 
of Detiance. 7. /. tor &red Lattice,and only 
ſubmitced to an Ale- honſe, The Scarlet whore 
/ of Babylon ſpawn it with her menftruous profia- 
viams, I was painted with the blood of a witch, 
when ſhe morgaged her ſelf, The lingle light of 
itmade Sedg #1 dream of Dooms-day, andthe 
ſecond-deſtruftion ofthe world by fire.Such veſ- 
ſels are broacht,when villanies ratifie their con- 
ſpiracies im Sacramentsof Blood.It chere be ſuch 
an &:nz, ſuch a Purgatory aloof ,what's the De- Þ 
- -gor7gon the Hell ith*Center ? The fpirits which F 
aſcend from ſo hot a limbeck,have converted his F 
brains to ſulpher, and made him nothing batan 
anrulyſquib. He's as prodigioully furious, asif 
he had been bolted out of the Monks pot when þ 
he invented Gun-powder, or his Mother limb{ 

by the Devil logon a Cannon. He was begot* 
 Pch'Dag-days, or at Michaelmas, when his Dam 
went to Rur, The He:ub4 when ſhe conceived Þ 


4» 


this Par:s,dreamt of wild-fire : His Narſe was 2 Þ hi 


Blear-eyed Hound, Kwn-word 3 and his Native 


ſoil the Antipodes to the Anticyre. His Sire ingen-Þ'm 


der'd him ft an Itch beyond the cure o'th*Brime | 
ſtone which ruin'4S:4om2;you may take him fort 
Spaniſh Jennet, begort by a whirle-winde, or 
tempeſt-rais'd by a Conjurer, or all £/us bag'd Þ Bi 
up and fold by a Laplander for ſhipwracks : be F 


and 


AN. 73 
f 
- 


| 


| 
p 


{ kill his Mother the Waiverſity. Brutiſh 4jax,be- 


$4 


# - 
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and his breaking looſe from *um, 3 therefore *tis 
his continual buſines either to impriſon orexpel; 
yet Aahomet: diſeaſe muſt be a Divine Rapture; 
im his paralytick fit he converſes with Gabrrel , 
ſhuffle bim with the reſt oth'* viſitors, & he comes 
forth like mad Oreſtes, ſwitch'd on by Furies to 


cauſe he's a beaſt himſelf, wallows 'th* goar of 


* | his fellow Greeks, and thinks 'em Swing. The 


Cannibal ſwears Mummie's Bacon. He differs 
from an ordinary Tom of Bedlam, as a wild wolf 
from atame one, or Rome on fire from Nerds 


| fiddle: ſure he's Don Quixored,takes the Colledg 
| for an Enchanted Caſtle, the Fellows for Gientsy 


##.Ink— and Z.L.tor three diſtreſſed dam- 
ſels. He (weeps the Houſe clean, that his wa 


"renants may dance to him with mony:his phre 


flames higher, becauſe 'tis ſprinkled with a little 


Reaſon, as women paint themſelves into wrink- 


les & uglineſs. His Blood rides the Round-poſt, 


or dances theMorricethorough him, & ſo makes 
= giddy. His Scull is a mear neſt of Hornees, 
ic 


ſing into him their own waſpiſhneſs; this 
akes the mad Ban-dog ſnap at all he meets. 


* | This new Judge (withoutthe Kings writ) is the 


prime Bencher at Condemnation, but uſually re- 
moved at the Execution,& kills with his weekly 


+ Bill as ſecretly as the Plague : Rill like a mad 


dog, which (they ſay) never barks. He wounds 


atturcher diſtance than the ſtars 6an bleſs: this 
| . long 


_— 
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long bor'd/Murthering-piece will carry deſtry- 
ion point blank from Petworth to Oxford; Þ; 
C.C. inan Univerlity,: out-rifles Cromwel-in an 
Abbey: The Devil is bulieſt i*th'Church. Pickt= 
Hatch ne're was vilited, T urnbal-ſtreet needs no 
Reformation. _, | 

C, C, among the Viſitors is a Mountebank ex." 
traordigaty. with four Zanies,or bluſtring Xolw 
with his Cardinal winds. This purger is the on- 
ly Scammary, the reſt fome milder Simples,Khu- 
barb and Sene : one indeed is all honey and man- 
na dropt from Heaven, but kept till 'tis monldy 
andiſtinks. This Sugar-cane, this Poflet, and 
Caudle-Viſitor, with his Marmalade quagmire, 
; bisblather'd Puff-paſte,Liquoriſh Rate Stubsthe 
Tecond, arethe Uniyerlities Tooth-drawers: and 
will leave no more Scholars than themſelves ; 
have Guns 3 Theſe Figs and Almonds rot the 
Univerſity, while C.C.like Aqua Fortis corrodes Þ 
it, and yet the Cormorant can be dainty too; | 
DoRors & Seniors are too tough for continual Bk 
cramming, he muſt have Batchelors of Art, and Þy, 
Rabbets, Under-graduates, and Chickens; Ma» Fg 
ſter Commoners,and Pheſants. Domitian gorg be 
with men, wantons with flies afterwards. He Fg 
runs himſelf off bis legsthe firſt dayes journey, Wis" 
and like a Brewer tuns once a week. Though be Ye 
rides Poſt,yet he muſt have his Stages : The dil- F 
malleſt Tragedy is cautelled into Adts ; ſure be 
hath got a Mathematical trick to make fo m- 
ny 


=> 
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ty Turks, and then by his Hvcxs Pocar Arithme- 
Frtique juggle them over-board : Yet the Vilitors | 
Fkkerheir Harbingers the laſt new Diary,murther 
the beſt. Among Moors , Blacks are the Beau- 
ties. C,C. good Church-man (hke Aa} \ 9 

s the guilty onely. He thinks others Breath 
* Feotrupted, when *tis the reflefted rancour of his 
* Town ; like Seneca's wite's fool ftruck with a ſad- 
» Fn blindneſs , imputed it ro-the darkneſs of the 
- Froom. You would ſcarcely believe he ſhould have 
- Fahy Profelytes, but that ſome have worſhipped 
Y BC Damn, and Aﬀes yet kneel to Mahnyr. 
4 FDirr will ſubmit to be trampled-on': good inge- 
flows ſouls confeſs themſelves ſufficitntly vict- 
os, and ar&'th&ught worthy Heaven , becauſe 
they boalt np-merit.But C, C. admits them as P6- 
ificians do Jews; to uſe their Udlaries, or Rows- 
his Aflylam, Courtiers to lord over them, elſe 
ly ſho4ld the Muſcovite worſhip painted ima- 
les, and rejett garved ones Bwhy ſhould my La- 
y expoſe her ilze,and nurſe hier. dop 7 Be di- 

ed from her Lord , and wanton with her Ca- 
tnite Monkey >- But alas, a ſlip may break a fo- 
ber mans neck,whiles druntards tumble and have 


© no bure. A privy-Conncellor is fcarce ſecure in 
iYdream : my Lord of Pembroke and Arthy can 
1 jeverſpeak Treaſon, Ugly Cubs are moſt lickt, 


* F#"d the Changling's till the Dilling : In Mar- 
© Ftyrdom the beſt muſt to rhe ſake, and who ſo fie 
- F'to be Pilgrims as the Holy? IF there be any lefe 

N in 


- inthe Hivezit will be drones C.Cs thirſt drains Jar 
"* the Liquor, the Lees would choke him. Thus d Fth 
Theophroſtus Charafters, the vices onely ſurvive, Fis: 
the vertues are expelled the world. thi 

C.C.and Dr. B, B. differs as the Colledges goodFlp 
and bd Genius, as a Wizard and a Prophet, orfhe 
the Dipt-horſe in.Cormwall and a Chriſtian. HeYler 
ſacceeds the Doftor as Caligsla's Horſe did then! 
deceaſed Senator, . or as the Apocrypha doth theFfor 
Old Teſtament , and T:by and his dog Moſer | 
and Aaron; Thus Innocents day purſues Chrift-Jftet 
mas ;. a damn'd Maſſacre at the heels of a bleſ{poi 
Nativity : nor can Hered | army InnocencyFOx 
without marthering St. Fobn's : Every meal heÞby: 
caryes the Preſident , at every Courſe the Bap-F 1 
; tifts head is diſht for him ; and yet (unleſs the Jmu 
Merchant-Taylors prove Almoners) perhaps he 
may be devoured by his Collegiate yermine, 

St. Johns looks like Sceva'; ſhield,ſo many ex-Jthe 
pelledpieces,ſo many wounds : "tis reform'dittoFa 
its primitive purity, and curn'd ihto the BaptiſyJſca 
> wg The whole Univeriity reſembles GreeeWor 
over-run-by Turkes » or /talyGoth'd and Vat 
dal'd : It looks like the world parg'd by a delugFl 
and deftrution. Delos is turn'd Errant at Apr Jper 
[s':death , as it was at his birth, Colledges arai 
converted into Hoſpitals, Lodges for DiſeaſeyWal 
ſcab'd heads and crutches,'tisthe onely expulineJaiſ 
Crime here, to be wholſome, on! 

For how ſhould C. C. be a Reformer,unleſs vÞnc 

a0 


- 
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ins {an Atheiſt makes a Pope Pins 7 as Wiriter brings 


s the Halcyon,or dead Beer makes Aqua vite : Hei . 


% * ; 
us 


ve, Fisa Strainer, retains all the dreg, and clarifies 
Ithe Univerſity, as Milk and whites of Eggs doth 
od Flppocras : thus ſinks and-common- ſhores are the 
 orfhbeſt Scavengers, Dirt is ſometimes a good Ful- 
HeTler, and filthy Soap the onely Landereſs. Mira- 
theJcalous C. C1! clay and ſpittle ſhall be a Collyrian 
theJfor the Kingdoms eye. 
Wot  Herhath (ullied the Univerſity, and will huck- 
iſt-Fſer in waſhing it, the Mountebank gives out it is 
lef$poiſoned, that he may Quack in curing it, Thus 
ncy Oxford like the H. at , 1s noted to be reformed 
beÞby thoſe rhat foul'd it. 


ap-F - But Perhaps'man' muſt forfeit Paradiſe for too © 


the mach knowledge, and Scholars piſh (like the old 
hop) for diſcerning the Viſirors to be Truths 

md Laws Antipodes. Is the Univerſity pincht,and 
therefore muſt. change ſhifts/ or are men turn'd 

it (like the Iſraelites out of - &gypt) for being 
abby ? becauſe C. C. ircches;mutſt all ſmart?The 

pe excommunicates*the King of Spain on one 

, and reſtores him the next; C..C. hath his 
*TMwmnday-Thurfday, bat the Good-Friday 's Po- 
pery. Extreams may concenter, Xo/ph and a Fe-, 
are both Rkvillac's3 C.C. and C. 4. (his 
eySMlaſphemous adverſaries ſecond) can covenant in 
mJiſchiefs, as Humiliations and Thankſgivings 
onfpire to ruine the Kingdom, or Naſeby Field 

id the Butchers dog to worry S. But he woul 

N 2 have 


| | Midjum Moon- | 
il have us miſtake ap Hangman for an Angel, and j 
” -. kiſs his lightning becauſe it comes from Heaven Þ li 
» © Indeed he goes to Church, but like the devil,/uÞ- 
| torempt : each.prayer devours a widowed 
ledge ; cach bend piſtols a+ Scholar , he 
hes but 'tis the Univerſities Funeral Setmonz 
is Do&rines and Maotives are never Pcoſcripti. 
on, and he'l murther a whole Colledge with 
Uſe of Conſolation : His Reformation hath g 
_ him morethan the. Wotk of ten Tallents got 
® vp5ftotle : This one word bath coſt him more than 
would have purchaſed the Sybils books and Pre 
het r00. Beggars ſell their ulcers at the rated 
., Diamonds; but though he excommunicates, it 
{ - Tmuft be ſtill the Pope and his Holineſs. 'Tis hi 
** faith removes the UYniverlity,as the Publick Faith 
the tilver Mountains of Grild+bell 4 and Yeowh fel 
levell'd ther through the worlds credulicy. 
this Kenneb-raker. j «this Jakes-Farmer, is diy 
onely on week dayes. Otheſcarciry of a Sung 
Pudding !And 'yet perhaps the Sabbaticai River 


#7 


j* 


.  isnobetrer than prophane{fr. Turks have theitÞ ft 
== + Sabbath, and notonely a monethly fait, but a fall th 
* » for a Moneth. But CC. is a double Turk; in 


Preſter Frank: is both A4ufti and Age too. 

Thus is Oxfordat laſt reformed into Algio 

haumed with Pyrates , where Janizaries are tha. 

onely Favorites : what to others is an Inquiſition 

is to theſe a ſhrift. Theſe are the onely cc | 

Vecauſe the onely firners : ſome are expell'd top 
J 14 


df | juſt Oathy, others are dandled for lewd perjuyyp# + 
n.F like the Prieſ that loſt his Benefice for havingas = 
if wife. and was retreived when ſhe was proved his *.__ 
whore. But 6,C.(like Kemulus)is the fon of hea» 
rf ven, when no man will own the Brat,a God muſt 
oF father it. He's a Libel and an Ordinance, hath 
i-{ never a Sire » and yer perhaps an hundred, His 
mother ſure hackneyed her ſelf to one 'of the 
Guard , or the Great Porter on a Maſque night, _ 
and ſo conceived this Hypocrite : had he kept * 
within his Pulpit, the lower partof-che Minotaur * |, 
might have skulkt undiſcovered , but when he + 
ﬆ# would be a Baſtard Preſident too , a Perkin Ware 
i beck, Door B.( like Alexander ambitious to be | 
5} a God) he proved himſelf a by-blow. 8 78 
| 6.C.with bis precious Triumvirate thinks him- # '$ 
$ ſelf theEmperor with his three ſpiritual EleQors, ** 
or the Pope wich his triple Crown. He looks 
A like wilde March bortowing three dayes of 4+ 
$ pril : Theſe are forſooth the three Chil | 
& (or Pluto's three Furies)whom no flames can bli-, 4 
- ter. All three are 'th' Progeny of Neah,drunk , . 7 
& their Mothers long'd for wort , they were born,” ©. 
ina Brew-houſe, and Chriſtned it a Stand of ** 
Ale. They are onely three Spunges poſleſt, and ©. 
| ſubmit tothe upper and lower houſes, as Repre= - © 
. fentatives of the Buttery and Cellar. - Certainly 
&. they are entertained Goſpellers , becauſethey 
+ have drunk away their Bibles. 1 might as well 
$ In-——were a Nightingale , becauſe he hath loſt 


hig 


\, 
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5 Moths and Worms are acquainted {/.C 
more Authors ; and Parrots are better Lin. Þ 


? py = guſts. Latine's not the language of theſe beaſk, 
>... . nor have they any thing of Greek, but drunken- 


be ad 
=_y 
—— 


= nefgand lying, Hebrew tothem is Welſh, they 
A reel ſufficiently of themſelves, they need not ſty- F i 
=. dy to go backward. Their fouls are blanks ſaf- } n 
* ficient to write new modled Preachers in. Tiras | tt 
could not foreſee any thing till he was blind. 4 
"#.,-In——has one property of a Scholar, poverty; | d 
ty u would take him Br owntrey Tom broke looſe | © 
m the Gallows. -If a man be a Tree invers, Þ 
he's Beggar- buſh, He was born in Lentad. 
XJ Courling , and ſent into the world with Sippets: Þ b 
vs > his fork below the Ward-robe of dung-hills,and Þ 0 
F 31 uſe of Paper-mills. He muſt tick with- Ch«- Þ B 
5 row and have his Epicaph writ in Chalkr By bis Þ 
, oy '£ -eaten face,you'ld ſwear he had beenrai- Þ; fc 
es qr sgrave, withall his Worms about him Þ al 
_ hooks. you may compare C., C, tothe Þ} Al 
Aquz Stygia. and him to their Tera Þ I: 
ans 1 He'l ſhortly þe a*® he without 2 Þ r 
Ce and wheezes already ; as if he had fedon F F 
6, "nothing but Locuſts and Graſh ( 
| C.&. and #., look like Ma os: ' and his pi- & | 
».g£on-» or: my Lord of Pembrook: and MO. had | : 
t 
c 
| 


Y o 
3s 
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=” every - «ro feathers off him, he would be of 
-” [thefa How Livery withIn—— : He hartes all 
Ws, py ehe is ſomuch i'ch* Mercers ; and 
- withouta ſtrong Antidote, will die of Gall and 
Copperis : 


|  Midſunm _ Moo %* x < "2 
t '.Copperis: He's as much inink,as In--in chaſkghe”: 
. © oneisall in mourning, theother in's windi 
© ſheet. His Brother and he drinks Duels; yet 
- | both, like theie-rhirit, are till immortal ; thobgh 
| the Sea they have drunk would have made 7 
, | enough for the Battle of Lepanto, yet his brother 
. | may be dead drunk at laſt; he looks like tiffany al- | 
; Þ ready, brimſtone & hell will have 'em ſhortly x -: 's 
Mars muſt have his /enus, & his ſalt Nancy Lewis ” 
{ 
4 
3 


dackt, looks like the ſea born goddeſs. C.C. can't 
expel him farther then Fo-cardo,nor any Colledge 
fo fit for him as where C.C, is Prelident z and. who 


< 


| * be thoſe Goal-birdsw r broil'd to Chriſten 4 
; F bim (0? what baſeneſsYgald ſubmit ro'the ſcorn © 55 4 
| Þ of priſoners? who wonlld be a flave to a pentiy : 


> Ballad ? 4 
> Lo--ſubmitted to C.C.'- fanguine Promontory ® : 
* for fear of a bloudy Noſe, he may beſteer'd with NW 
F any Rudder: you may hang him ina ſingle thred, +. ©» 
\F and uſe him inſtead of a Bobbin to weave Bone+/, ** > 
\ F lace: this Rabbetr-ſucker would ſubmit to a Fex-="* 2 
\ Þ rit, and is ſcarce fitto be a Fellow of a Warren : © + 
He would adore a Reformer, thongh he were #'. © "L 
Chimney-ſweeper, and go bare to Pidgſon as wil-* ._* 
| lingly as to C. C. A well grown Spider might be +» 
| & hisPrefident; Whittingtons Cat Lord Major over '* 3 
' # him. He cannot go alone yet, bur is carried on' 
| Þ his Fathers ſleeve like a Faulconers Hawk be! 
damn himſelf leſt he ſhould be whipt, and be 
 pincht, becauſe bis Father hath covenanted, _ 
. e 


ould not be #Thriſtiat, bectuſe 
> ids I werpone to HE!Idefore him, 
Lice ſhyuld be tnimane off-pring as well 
{ | but the happieſt Morhefs may have a- 
"The Kings Image is fometimes tampr! 
Lead. 'arjd Natures Mint covnes Monſters, As 
-z4hiyO: Irzeiſin prove the Univerlity a true A:hen,, 
Jofome Apoſtates make her a Heaven, 
| am ſees oft, nit Trey 1 fuit. 
| Snnk a 1'f ws 
L #5. The Epitaph on Mr. Þhbn Cleaveland. | 


= SY Vs H prod true fire a "Fuſt Poetich rage, 
"rk Miter 5s Pls this curſed Age; 


wy 4 with a-fongle andy 

"SE". Wh eb fro w_— Scar ſubmit 

of Fate t Pe our great wits have ſaid, 

ng - bi pſ lid, with him are dead.. 

r bis 1mmnortal "Ora, 
doth burn, 


| 
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'F "iT ; en ſold by Kat Broke 1 the Angelin Cc, 


. * 4 ' worties Foy "oP Þle& Lives of the mokt | 
F Perſons from ine the Great, tothe | 
4” Cromwel lare + A moſt Expetiss | 


By Wil. Winſt anley, Gene. 
Letters Domeſtick and Forreign,upon Philo. | 
lorical, and Merral Subjects. Fit for all (orrs 


* Commerce and Trade, A Book very uſeful 
Hoe Tradeſmen, By Tho. Wilford, Gent, 
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